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Madame  Gaudion. 


The  Chronicle  was  already  in  the 
press  when  the  School  received  the  resignation 
of  Madame  Gaudion.  She  was  the  first  member 
of  the  staff  of  The  Study,  appointed  by  Miss 
Gascoigne  in  January,  1916.  Except  for  a 
period  of  leave  of  absence,  she  has  been  with 
the  school  ever  since.  Her  influence,  both  as 
teacher  and  as  Sixth  Fobm  mistress,  only  her 
old  girls  can  assess*  They  also  are  the  only 
ones  who  can  appreciate  our  sense  of  loss. 

But  rven  The  Study  cannot  ask  for  more  than 
the  wh ole  of  a  life. 

She  will  still  be  coming  in  for 
coaching  and  conversation  lessons,  for  the 
school  could  never  lose  touch  with  her. 
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MIDSUMMER,  NINETEEN  FIFTY' NINE 


Dear  Girls, 


It  seems  strange  to  be  writing  to  you  about  the  new  school;  we  have  talked 
of  it  so  long  as  a  dream  for  the  future  that  it  is  hard  to  grasp  it  as  a  reality,  even  when 
we  walk  by  the  house  on  the  Boulevard.  By  the  time  that  the  magazine  is  in  print  you 
will  all  know  all  about  the  plans  that  are  made  for  it,  plans  which  will  alter  the  outside 
as  little  as  possible  but  will  adapt  the  inside  to  the  requirements  of  a  school.  Of  all 
the  houses  which  we  have  seen  this  one  is  most  suitable  for  adaption.  It  should  give 
us  the  best  of  both  worlds,  the  warm  feeling  of  a  home  combined  with  the  space  and 
light  of  modern  classrooms — and  lockers!  For  my  peace  of  mind,  adequate  staircases: 
for  yours,  your  gymnasium  at  last. 

It  is  obvious  but  not  adequate  to  say  that  I  hope  you  will  be  happy  in  it.  We 
are  apt  to  speak  of  making  the  young  folk  happy  as  if  they  were  some  low  form  of 
life  which  must  remain  entirely  passive  in  conditions  created  by  others.  Anyone  in  the 
educational  world,  at  least  in  our  educational  world,  knows  that  this  is  not  true.  Our 
happiness  is  as  we  make  it  ourselves,  usually  by  forgetting  all  about  it  and  being 
absorbed  in  what  we  do.  You  have  made  your  own  here,  as  the  fuses  blew  and  the 
plaster  fell.  I  hope  that  you  will  continue  to  do  so.  The  school  has  always  been  based 
on  spirit  and  not  material  things  and  our  move  to  more  comfortable  surroundings 
should  not  change  this.  The  human  spirit  is  a  little  freer  for  its  proper  activity  if 
no  one  is  standing  on  the  body’s  feet. 

This  is  a  milestone  in  the  history  of  the  school — not  as  big  as  the  day  it  was 
opened,  with  seven  little  children  in  one  room,  but  bigger  than  the  moving  from 
Durocher  Street  to  Sherbrooke  Street.  That  was  only  going  from  one  set  of  temporary 
rented  quarters  to  another.  The  only  time  comparable  to  this  was  the  Easter  holiday 
in  1922  when  the  school  moved  from  Sherbrooke  Street  to  Seaforth  Avenue.  People 
who  were  in  it  then  still  remember  the  excitement  of  those  days.  In  Miss  Seath’s 
phrase,  “Everybody  picked  up  something  and  ran  up  the  street.”  An  Old  Girl  who 
was  then  a  little  girl  remembers  that  they  had  been  promised  a  real  library  with  a 
fireplace.  (It  vanished  long  ago  into  Lower  III.)  Former  staff  members  remember 
how  crowded  they  were  on  Sherbrooke  Street,  how  thrilling  it  was  when  the  school 
moved  into  a  home  of  its  own. 

It  was  then  a  very  young  school  and  most  of  its  development  has  taken  place 
within  these  walls.  That  is  why  the  houses  are  so  mellow:  life  has  been  well  lived  in 
them,  strenuously  and  with  vision,  till  they  have  ceased  to  be  just  bricks  and  plaster 
and  have  gained  an  atomosphere  of  their  own.  The  school  is  not  just  people  gathered 
together  to  impart  or  collect  information.  It  is,  in  the  vile  modern  phrase,  a  way  of 
life,  or  as  the  Greeks  would  have  put  it,  an  influence  on  character.  That  some  girls  go 
through  it  without  ever  noticing  this  is  merely  a  reflection  on  their  intelligence. 
Strangers  coming  in  do  notice  it.  Madame  Portal  will  perhaps  permit  me  to  quote, 
“II  y  a  une  ambiance  que  je  n’ai  jamais  vue.”  It  is  this  that  we  must  move.  A  cartage 
company  will  take  the  furniture  but  we  must  take  the  school.  I  believe  that  it  can  be 
done.  In  nearly  forty  years  a  school  gains  not  only  atmosphere  but  strength,  and  ours 
is  surely  sufficient  to  pick  ourselves  up  and  transport  ourselves  elsewhere.  We  shall 
certainly  feel  a  wrench  at  leaving  the  old  school  and  there  will  be  sincerity  in  our 
sentimental  regrets,  but  there  will  be  more  excitement  in  greeting  the  future  as  every¬ 
one  picks  up  something  and  runs  up  the  street. 

The  present  school  is  not  alone  in  this  operation.  The  past  and  the  future  are 
with  it,  as  the  Old  Girls  organize  for  a  campaign  and  the  parents  of  children  entered 
for  i960  or  1961  write  to  express  interest.  At  a  meeting  of  the  Corporation  recently, 
the  women  who  gave  their  initials  to  Kappa  Rho,  Delta  Beta  and  Beta  Lambda  were 
all  present,  and  Mu  Gamma,  who  lives  in  England,  is  keeping  in  touch  by  letter.  Mr. 
Alexander  Hutchison  was  present,  though  some  of  you  have  wondered  if  he  is  a  real 
person.  The  first  girl  to  write  matriculation  from  the  school  came  back  to  it.  Parents 
whose  daughters  have  now  left  came  back  to  express  goodwill  and  offer  help.  Parents 
are  entering  daughters  in  the  Lower  School  in  order  that  they  may  share  in  the  ex¬ 
perience  of  our  moving.  Next  year  will  be  a  most  important  and  most  exciting  year. 

Yours  affectionately, 
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TEACHING  STAFF 


Head  Mistress 

Miss  Katharine  Lamont,  B.A.,  M.A. 

University  of  Toronto  and  Oxford  University 

Miss  R.  B.  Blanchard,  L.R.S.M.,  A.T.C.M.  Singing 

Toronto  Conservatory  of  Music 

Miss  Charlotte  Foster,  B.A.  History 

McGill  University 

Madame  Gaudion  French 

Brevet  Superieur,  PUniversite  de  Lille 


Miss  Rachel  M.  Good 

Teachers’  Certificate,  Whitelands  College,  London 

Upper  B 

Miss  Eleanor  M.  FIarbert,  B.A.,  M.A. 

LJniversity  of  Toronto  and  McGill  LJniversity 

English 

Miss  Brenda  Howard 

National  Froebel  Foundation  Teaching  Certificate 

U pper  A 

AIrs.  George  Little 

Licence  d’Anglais  complete  de  la  Sorbonne 

French 

Miss  M.  S.  Malachowski 

Diploma  of  the  Teachers’  Training  College,  Cecilien,  Germany 

German 

Aliss  M.  B.  Marshall,  B.A.,  ALA. 

Dalhousie  University 

Classics 

Adiss  Juanita  A-IcLaren 

National  Froebel  Foundation  Teaching  Certificate 

Lower  B 

Miss  D.  E.  Moore  Dancing ,  Drill  &  Games 

McGill  School  of  Physical  Education 


Miss  Jane  Oliver-Bellasis 

National  Froebel  Foundation  Teaching  Certificate 

Lower  A 

Miss  Marian  Passmore,  B.A.,  M.A. 

McMaster  LJniversity  and  McGill  LJniversity 

Geography 

Mrs.  G.  E.  Reiffenstein,  B.A. 

Dalhousie  University 

Mathematics 

Mlle  E.  Revai,  B.A.,  Ph.D. 

University  of  Budapest 

French 

Mrs.  H.  R.  Scott,  B.A. 

Wooster  College 

Science 

Miss  Ethel  Seath 

Member  of  the  Canadian  Group  of  Painters 

Art 
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“ Alle  is  buxumnesse  there ,  and  bookes  for  to  rede  and  to  lerne , 
And  great  love  and  lykinge  for  each  of  hem  loveth  other." 

Piers  Plowman. 
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EDITORIAL 

There  has  been  a  rumour,  and  one  which  has  not  fallen  on  deaf  ears,  that  the 
editorial  of  The  Study  Chronicle  should  be  on  a  topic  which  would  be  of  more  general 
interest  to  the  students  themselves.  The  new  school  surely  falls  into  this  category. 
There  has  been  a  lot  of  talk  on  this  subject,  about  the  alterations  on  the  building  itself, 
and  the  adjustments  which  will  be  made  when  the  girls  move  in,  but  there  has  been 
very  little  discussion  about  the  house  we  are  leaving.  We  offer  now  a  few  backward 
glances  on  school  life  in  this  building  as  we  have  known  it. 

Those  of  us  who  began  our  Study  careers  in  the  Lower  School  notice  in  our¬ 
selves  signs  of  aging  as,  in  contrast  to  the  present  boredom  of  our  vitally  necessary 
fire  drills,  we  look  back  on  the  days  when  those  three  bells  announced  a  wonderful 
opportunity  to  check  on  the  progress  of  the  eggs  in  the  robin’s  nest  which  nestled  part 
way  down  the  fire  escape  of  the  Junior  School.  Another  of  the  more  noticeable  de¬ 
velopments  is  our  avid  interest  in  holidays,  a  marked  change  from  the  attitude  of  the 
small  ones  in  Lower  B  who  have  been  heard  to  remark,  “Gee,  I  wish  we  could  have 
school  every  day,  it’s  so  much  fun!” 

Over  the  years  we  realize  that  we  have  acquired  a  musical  education  in  spite 
of  ourselves,  and  that  we  have  learned  to  appreciate,  if  not  to  produce,  masterpieces 
of  art.  These  things  are  part  of  the  tradition  of  the  school;  a  bond  is  formed  when  a 
girl  enters  the  community  and  it  strengthens  as  time  passes  until  her  graduation;  she 
receives  education-plus,  and  this  plus  is  indefinable.  It  is  connected  with  the  building 
itself  and  the  atmosphere  in  and  around  it.  With  the  news  of  the  new  school  building 
we  recognize  the  fact  that  despite  our  complaints  and  jokes,  we  are  genuinely  fond  of 
the  Seaforth  Ave.  house;  we  have  developed  a  certain  agility  and  lightness  of  foot 
which  are  apparently  required  of  those  who  tread  these  revered  stairways,  and  a 
definite  aggressiveness  which  is  the  direct  result  of  having  to  make  our  way  from  one 
room  to  another  between  classes. 

Perhaps  moving  out  of  the  old  house  will  make  no  difference.  The  Study  is  an 
old  school,  and  it  has  moved  before  without  any  ill  effect.  The  students  will  probably 
miss  the  atmosphere,  but  the  same  tradition  will  be  there  with  a  new  ring  in  it.  When 
we  send  our  daughters  to  the  house  on  the  corner  of  the  Boulevard  and  Braeside  Place, 
it  will  be  to  The  Study  which  has  changed  its  skin,  but  which  has  otherwise  remained 
the  same. 


Prefects — Left  to  Right,  Back  Row:  Ann  Crocker,  Sally  Meakins,  Diana  Johnson,  Linda  Coristine.  Front  Row.-  Virginia 
Stikeman,  Penny  Hugman. 


VIRGINIA  STIKEMAN 

"A  mad  parish  deserves  a  mad  priest." 

As  Head  Girl  of  the  school,  Ginny  has  managed  her 
many  duties  with  quiet  competence;  she  is  a  remarkably 
well-versed  individual,  and  the  knowledge  that  she 
finds  in  books  falls  on  a  fertile  mind.  The  humour  of  her 
unusual  jokes  doesn’t  register  on  us  until  a  few  seconds 
after  we  hear  her  own  giggle,  and  then  we  inevitably 
dissolve  into  wild  laughter.  Ginny’s  ability  to  handle  a 
sticky  situation  with  great  tact  is  only  one  of  the 
qualities  which  will  help  her  go  a  long  way. 

Activities: 

Head  Girl  2nd  Basketball  Team,  ’5 8-’59 

Prefect  Ski  Team,  ’ 5 8-’ 59 


“/  don't  agree  with  your  opinion  but  I'll  defend  to 
the  death  your  right  to  say  it." 

Penny’s  achievements  in  many  fields — academic,  ath¬ 
letic,  and  musical — have  made  us  all  proud  of  her. 
Always  thoughtful  and  ready  to  lend  a  helping  hand, 
she  has  been  an  efficient  house-head  and  prefect,  and  a 
great  help  to  Ginny  in  her  capacity  as  sub-head.  Penny 
has  decided  to  go  to  Middlebury  for  languages  and  we 
wish  her  the  best  of  luck. 

Activities: 

Sub-Head  of  the  School  Prefect 

Head  of  Delta  Beta,  -’5 8’59 
Games  Captain  of  Delta  Beta,  ’57-  58 
2nd  Basketball  Team,  ’55-’56-’57-’58-’59 
Tennis  Team,  ’ 5 7~’5 8-’59 


PENELOPE  ANN  HUGMAN 
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FELICITY  BALLANTYNE 

“ I'm  not  arguing  with  you ,  I'm  telling  you" . 

Howls  of  protest  denote  the  fact  that  Felicity  is  hanging 
out  the  window  gasping  for  air;  life  is  made  easy  for 
her  with  her  taxi  service  at  her  fingertips.  One  glance 
at  her  library  card  filled  with  History  volumes  is 
adequate  proof  of  where  her  interests  and  aptitudes 
lie.  Felicity’s  frank  and  cheerful  outlook  on  life  will  be 
missed  by  us,  but  soon  enjoyed  by  the  Swiss. 

Activities: 

School  Treasurer  Games  Captain  of  Mu  Gamma 

1st  Basketball  Team,  ’5 8-’59 
2nd  Basketball  Team,  ’s6-’5 7~’5 8 
Ski  Team,  ’ 5 6-’ 5 7~’5 8 

SALLY  BIRKS 

“ You're  only  young  once;  after  that  you  have  to  think 
of  another  excuse." 

Sally’s  weekends  up  North  have  made  her  a  skier  of 
whom  we  can  be  justly  proud.  Her  sunny  smile  and 
bright  eyes  are  a  joy  to  everyone,  as  is  her  loyal  support 
of  her  house  and  school.  We  hope  that  after  she  leaves 
school,  Sally’s  colleagues  will  enjoy  her  warm  person¬ 
ality  and  sincerity  as  much  as  we  have. 

Activities: 

Sub-head  of  Delta  Beta 
Junior  Ski  Team,  ’ 5 4-’ 5 5 
Senior  Ski  Team,  ’s6-’57-’58-’59 


LINDA  CORISTINE 

“ Those  eyelashes  could  sweep  the  cobwebs  from  any 
man's  heart." 

The  live  wire  of  the  class  has  more  than  once  been  seen 
bouncing  around  and  uttering  squeals  of  delight,  yet 
Linda  has  been  an  excellent  prefect  and  head  of  Mu 
Gamma,  carrying  out  her  duties  efficiently  with  a 
mixture  of  discipline  and  humour.  She  is  the  faithful 
score-keeper  at  the  school  basketball  games,  setting  an 
example  of  school  spirit.  We  know  that  she  will  cheer 
up  her  future  patients  at  the  Montreal  General. 

Activities: 

Prefect 

Head  of  Mu  Gamma 


ANN  CROCKER 

“ The  twinkle  in  her  eye  betrays  the  imp  within." 

Ann’s  bright  smile  and  sparkle  will  surely  be  a  credit  to 
her  in  her  chosen  field  of  nursing.  Her  lively  tales  and 
infectious  gaiety  are  only  a  surface  to  the  more  serious 
side  of  her  nature  which  reveals  itself  in  her  competence 
as  head  of  Beta  Lambda.  Ann’s  musical  ability  is  well 
known  by  those  in  the  school  as  well  as  many  outside 
by  means  of  our  concerts  in  which  she  has  frequently 
sung  solos. 

Activities: 

Prefect 

Head  of  Beta  Lambda 
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NINA  DE  BURY 


“ What  can  you  expect  of  a  day  that  begins  with  getting 
up  in  the  morning  ?” 

Nina’s  infectious  lightheartedness  and  serious  approach 
to  her  studies  makes  her  a  true  member  of  the  Sixth 
Form.  Her  avid  interest  in  people  and  things  cultural 
will  lead  her  into  many  intriguing  spheres.  Next  year 
she  will  put  her  artistic  talents  to  use  in  the  fields  of 
interior  decorating,  fashion  designing  and  modelling. 


SUSAN  EVERSFIELD 

“ Beware  the  fury  of  a  red-headed  woman." 

Susan's  energies  are  mainly  divided  between  music  and 
the  School  for  Crippled  Children,  with  time  out  for 
school  hockey  in  the  winter.  Her  sense  of  the  humorous 
has  made  her  an  appreciative  audience  for  our  jokes,  and 
she  in  turn  amuses  us  with  some  of  her  own.  Next  fall 
Sue  will  join  the  ranks  of  Studyites  in  Switzerland. 


MARGARET  LYNNE  JAQUES 

“/  find  her  sense  of  humour  greatest  who  laughs  the 
longest  at  my  latest." 

Her  cheerful  disposition  and  her  love  of  humanity  come 
to  the  fore  as  Marg  returns  this  summer  for  a  second 
season  as  a  counsellor  to  the  Camp  for  Crippled 
Children.  She  has  always  excelled  in  sports  and  has  been 
an  enthusiastic  participant  in  all  the  school’s  athletic 
activities.  Hoping  to  continue  in  this  field,  Marg  is 
going  to  Macdonald  College  where  she  will  train  to  be 
a  teacher  in  physical  education. 

A  ctivities: 

ist  Basketball  Team,  '57-’5S-’59 
2nd  Basketball  Team,  ’54-’55-’56-’57 


DIANA  JONHSON 

“/  fear ,  /  fear  when  I  am  dead 
Vll  remember  something  left  unsaid." 

A  shriek  from  Di  foretells  the  fact  that  she  has  been 
inspired  by  a  brillant  idea,  and  that  decisive  action  is 
forthcoming.  Throughout  all  her  years  at  The  Study 
she  has  been  one  of  the  leaders  of  the  class,  and  her 
liveliness  sets  the  mood  at  many  of  the  VI  form  gather¬ 
ings.  Di  is  not  sure  whether  she  will  go  into  nursing  or 
university  work,  but  at  any  rate,  she  is  determined  to 
stay  in  Montreal! 

Activities: 

Prefect  Sub-head  of  Mu  Gamma 

2nd  Basketball  Team  (sub),  ’57-’58-’59 
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DIANA  KING 


“Get  thee  behind  me ,  Satan,  and  give  me  a  push." 

Di  has  a  talent  for  perseverance  which  leaves  many  a 
frivolous  member  of  our  form  green  with  envy.  We  will 
always  remember  her  pleasant  manner  and  her  willing¬ 
ness  to  hear  whatever  is  on  our  minds.  She  is  off  to 
Switzerland  next  autumn  in  a  quest  for  culture,  and 
will  no  doubt  return  a  linguist  and  champion  skier. 


MARY  LOUSON 

“Laugh  and  the  zvorld  laughs  with  you;  cry  and  Mary 
keeps  on  laughing." 

The  basketball  cups  and  honours  in  the  skiing  field  are 
adequate  proof  of  Mary’s  value  as  our  Games  Captain. 
She  herself  has  contributed  much  to  these  achievements 
through  her  own  sporting  ability;  her  carefree  outlook 
on  life,  which  has  livened  many  of  our  duller  moments, 
will  undoubtedly  be  an  asset  to  her  and  a  delight  to 
the  people  with  whom  she  will  work  in  the  future. 
Activities: 

Games  Captain  of  the  School 

Games  Captain  of  Beta  Lambda,  ’5 7~’5 8-’59 

1st  Basketball  Team, ’57-’58-’59  Ski  Team,  ’5 7-’s8-'59 


VIRGINIA  MATHIAS 

“My  tastes  are  aristocratic ,  but  my  actions 
democratic." 

Ginny’s  vivid  imagination  and  ability  to  express  her¬ 
self  take  form  in  her  superb  artwork  and  her  delightful 
essays;  her  stories  lose  nothing  in  the  telling,  and  be¬ 
sides  this,  she  plays  the  guitar;  she  has  made  many 
contributions  to  the  community  in  these  capacities. 
Ginny  has  been  invaluable  in  giving  her  opinions  and 
in  helping  the  editor  type  articles  for  the  magazine, 
and  we  are  told  that  her  spare  time  is  often  taken  up  by 
doing  secretarial  work  for  her  friends. 


SALLY  MEAKINS 

“Only  the  good  die  young,  so  why  worry?" 

Sally’s  calm,  organized  efficiency,  a  source  of  envy  to 
all  of  us,  has  been  a  part  of  everything  she  has  done, 
as  witness  the  successful  editing  of  this  year’s  Chronicle 
and  the  way  in  which  she  has  fulfilled  her  duties  as  a 
prefect.  Her  high  scholastic  level  and  natural  bent  for 
modern  languages,  as  well  as  her  cheerful  personality, 
will  add  much  to  the  atmosphere  of  Mount  Allison 
University  where  she  plans  to  go  next  year. 

Activities: 

Prefect 

Editor  of  the  Magazine 
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ALTHEA  NONNENMAN 


“The  blush  is  beautiful ,  but  sometimes  inconvenient .” 
Many  is  the  time  when  “benches”  and“biscuits”  would 
never  have  been  done  had  Althea  not  lent  a  willing 
hand  as  she  has  with  all  school  activities.  She  is  our 
nomination  for  the  most  likely  to  succeed  as  wife  and 
mother;  her  daily  walks  to  and  from  school  account  for 
her  rosy  cheeks  and  fair  complexion,  and  we  wish  her 
the  best  in  her  future  career  of  teaching  small  children. 


ANNE  PEPALL 

“If  ork  has  killed  many  a  man  so  why  should  I  take 
the  chance?" 

We  have  found  that  whenever  Anne  forms  an  opinion 
on  any  subject,  she  takes  an  inalterable  stand;  an 
awkward  situation  leaves  her  quite  unruffled  and 
chances  are  that  the  atmosphere  will  be  relieved  by  her 
contagious  laughter.  Affability  and  good-naturedness 
on  her  part  boost  the  morale  of  the  class  and  these  will 
be  appreciated  during  her  stay  in  Switzerland  next 
year. 


MARJORIE  PITBLADO 

“She  also  serves  who  only  stands  and  turns  pages." 
At  the  drop  of  a  Balmoral,  Marjorie  is  ready  to  defend 
the  land  of  the  heather.  As  shown  by  the  success  of  the 
second  basketball  team,  of  which  she  is  captain,  Marj 
has  proved  herself  an  able  leader  and  an  inspiration  to 
her  team.  Her  lack  of  participation  in  the  field  of  music 
is  more  than  compensated  for  by  her  proficiency  in  the 
classical  languages. 

Activities: 

Head  of  Kappa  Rho 

Games  Captain  of  Kappa  Rho,  ’5 7~’5 8 

Treasurer 

2nd  Basketball  Team,  ’55-’56-’57-’58-’59 


MARY  THOM 

“If  birds  can  fly,  why  cant  I?" 

Individuality  is  the  outstanding  feature  of  Mary’s 
personality  as  we  all  know  through  her  spirited  esca¬ 
pades.  Her  best  means  of  expression  comes  through  her 
humorous  cartoons  which  decorate  the  covers  of  many 
of  her  schoolbooks.  Mary’s  genuine  appreciation  of  art 
in  every  form  is  actively  expressed  by  her  frequent 
visits  to  the  Art  Gallery. 
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JENNIFER  TROWER 


“ Whenever  I  feel  like  working,  I  lie  down  till  the 
feeling  passes  away.” 

Jenny  is  the  VI  Form’s  most  loyal  fan  of  Montreal’s 
professional  football  and  hockey  players.  Her  ideas  on 
any  topic  are  well  thought-out  and  definitive.  Her 
appreciation  of  the  originalities  in  life  shows  itself  in 
her  off-beat  interests  and  desire  to  remain  apart  from 
the  common-place.  Jenny’s  future  has  not  yet  been 
determined,  but  the  ideas  are  still  coming. 

Activities: 

2nd  Ski  Team,  ’56-'^ 


SETTLEMENT  ON  SEAFORTH 

Our  classrooms  are  sources  for  all  that  we  learn, 

To  gain  our  Matrics  is  our  greatest  concern, 

But  this  is  not  all  that  we  wish  to  acquire — 

It’s  a  background  for  life  that  we  truly  desire. 

Our  training  establishment  has  many  laws 
To  point  out  to  us  its  constructional  flaws; 

For  instance  the  rule  that  forbids  us  to  sway 
On  the  pipes  in  the  dungeon  that  freely  give  ’way. 

These  pipes  are  worn  out  and  spring  many  a  leak 
And  cause  the  poor  floors  to  incessantly  creak. 

The  fuses  as  well  have  begun  to  decay, 

Their  volcanic  eruptions  make  quite  a  display! 

Do  not  be  misled  by  the  holes  in  the  walls, 

It’s  only  the  plaster  that  continually  falls. 

We’ve  still  a  foundation  which  is  very  strong 
That’s  devotion  to  the  school  to  which  we  belong. 

Susan  Sharp  and  Jackie  Evans,  Upper  V. 
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SCHOOL  CHARITIES,  1958-59 


\\  itli  a  view  to  continuing  The  Study’s  charity  work  of  previous  years,  the 
Sixth  again  opened  the  school  season  with  the  Bazaar.  An  effort  whose  proceeds  go  in 
aid  of  charities  both  at  home  and  abroad,  the  Bazaar  of  1958  was  held  for  the  purpose 
of  donating  money  to  organizations  dealing  with  sick  or  needy  children;  this  was 
thought  only  fitting  by  the  Staff  and  Sixth  since  the  sale  was  the  work  of  young  people- 

Those  whom  we  thought  needed  our  help  most  were  the  patients  of  the  child¬ 
ren’s  ward  of  the  Montreal  Neurological  who  wanted  a  small  wheelchair,  those  of  the 
School  for  Exceptional  or  Retarded  Children  who  needed  some  blackboards,  and  the 
impoverished  foreign  children  sponsored  by  the  Unitarian  Service  Committee. 

Once  we  had  decided,  we  sought  to  inform  and  inspire  the  School  as  best  we 
could,  and  were  greatly  helped  by  Dr.  Hitchmanova  of  the  Committee  who  came  to 
talk  to  us  about  the  needy  children  of  India,  and  who  later  sent  us  some  colour  films 
on  the  plight  of  modern  Korea’s  children. 

With  our  final  proceeds  we  were  able  to  purchase  the  wheelchair  and  black¬ 
boards  and  to  send  abroad  a  thousand  dollars  in  care  of  Dr.  Hitchmanova,  all  of  which 
was  a  delightful  surprise  both  for  us  and  for  her.  Some  of  the  Sixth  then  visited  the 
Neurological  to  see  the  wheelchair  and  its  small  occupant,  some  others  went  to  the 
School  for  Retarded  Children  with  Miss  Harbert  and  Mrs.  Reiffenstein  to  see  the  new 
blackboards  in  use  and  very  much  appreciated,  and  we  heard  of  supplies  being  bought 
'n  our  name  through  the  LJnitarian  Committee  in  Europe.  This  was  reward  enough  for 
the  school’s  hard  work. 

The  weekly  collection  of  both  the  Seaforth  and  Cote  des  Neiges  schools  pro¬ 
vided  us  with  another  $ 270.00  towards  the  Patricia  Drummond  cot,  which  meant  that 
for  a  whole  year  a  child  was  able  to  stay  in  the  Montreal  Children’s  Hospital  without 
the  expense  of  a  bed,  in  memory  of  the  former  student  who  died  there  while  at  the 
Study. 

Amid  all  the  excitement  of  the  last  few  days  of  the  Christmas  term,  we  finally 
did  finish  the  Christmas  baskets  for  the  poor  and  in  the  next  term,  to  our  delight,  we 
found  ourselves  able  to  give  $100.00  to  the  Red  Cross  and  $200.00  to  the  Red  Feather. 

The  last  item,  but  perhaps  the  most  important  to  the  Sixth  Form  themselves, 
was  the  sponsorship  of  Teresa  Picozzi,  the  little  Italian  girl  whom  we  came  to  know 
through  her  letters  as  an  especially  dear  friend. 

We  should  like  to  thank  the  two  treasurers,  Felicity  Ballantyne  and  Marjorie 
Pitblado,  for  having  managed  so  well  the  financial  side  of  things,  and  thus  for  helping 
us  to  make  this  year  as  successful  and  rewarding  as  it  has  been. 

Virginia  Stikeman,  Diana  Johnson. 
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Here  is  one  of  Teresa’s  letters  which  we  received  after  sending  her  some 

money: 


Ceccano,  24/1/1958 


Dear  Sponsors, 

I  have  received  your  generous  gift  and  with  it  I  have  paid  our  house 
rent.  Besides,  my  mother  has  bought  me  a  dress  of  which  I  was  very  much  in  need, 
but  she  has  not  been  able  to  buy  me  other  things  as  she  had  to  pay  some  of  our  alimen¬ 
tary  supplier,  who  did  not  want  to  supply  us  anymore.  My  father  works  as  street 
sweeper  of  the  town  and  earns  only  Lire  24,000,  ($40)  a  month  and  you  will  easily 
realize  that  it  is  impossible  for  seven  persons  to  live  on  that  pay.  I  thank  you  most 
heartily  for  your  kind  gift.  I  hope  to  soon  send  you  a  photo  so  you  will  be  able  to  know 
me.  I  am  going  to  a  dressmaker  to  learn,  but  do  not  earn  anything  at  present.  I  hope  I 
shall  soon  be  able  to  help  my  father  earn  a  living.  I  would  like  to  know  how  you  are 
and  how  you  go  to  school.  I  shall  never  forget  you  and  each  time  I  am  in  church  I  pray 
to  God  to  grant  you  all  the  joys  you  desire  for  all  the  good  you  are  doing.  Affectionate 
greetings  and  again  heartiest  thanks  for  your  gift,  and  a  kiss  from  your  sponsored  girl, 

Teresa. 


The  School  For  Mentally  Retarded  Children  held  an  Open  House  evening  on 
January  28th,  and  Miss  Harbert,  Mrs.  Reiffenstein,  and  several  girls  went  to  see  the 
school  and  the  work  that  the  pupils  had  done.  It  was  an  interesting  and  informative 
evening,  and  our  little  delegation  was  pleased  to  see  that  the  blackboards  which  The 
Study  gave  them  were  in  the  classrooms. 

The  Handicrafts  Instructor  demonstrates  the  mechanics  of  the  “jigs”  which 
the  children  use  to  put  their  newsletter  together: — 
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HOUSE  NOTES 

MU  GAMMA 

Miss  Foster,  Miss  Malachowski 
Linda  Coristine 
Diana  Johnson 
Felicity  Ballantyne 

The  Sixth  Form  Room, 
The  Study, 
April  13,  1959 

Dear  Mu  Gamma, 

Again  congratulations  on  winning  both  the  House  and  Sports  Cup  last  year. 
So  far  we  have  managed  to  come  first  both  in  the  Christmas  and  Easter  terms,  but 
because  of  the  keener  competition  between  the  houses  we  are  going  to  have  to  work 
harder  in  order  to  stay  on  top.  Special  mentions  should  be  given  to  Felicity  Ballantyne, 
Gail  Corned,  and  Sally  Griffin  who  have  maintained  high  standards  throughout  the 
year. 

The  new  girls  whom  we  welcomed  at  the  beginning  of  the  year  have  entered 
house  activities  with  great  enthusiasm. 

We  are  certainly  lucky  in  having  so  many  athletically-minded  girls  and  thanks 
to  them  we  have  succeeded  in  winning  the  hockey,  volleyball  and  basketball  and  are 
hoping  to  do  as  well  in  the  tennis,  swimming  meet,  and  sports  day. 

Thank  you,  Miss  Foster  and  Miss  Malachowski  for  your  much  appreciated 
support  and  keen  interest  in  all  house  activities. 

Remember,  Mu  Gamma,  whether  you  are  first  or  last  keep  up  your  tremendous 
house  spirit  and  best  of  luck  in  the  future. 

Linda  Coristine,  Diana  Johnson. 


House  Mistresses  -  -  -  - 

Head  -------- 

Sub-Head  ------ 

Games  Captain  ----- 


KAPPA  RHO 


House  Mistresses  — 

Head- 

Sub-Head  ------- 

Games  Captain  ------ 


Miss  Harbert,  Miss  Marshall 
Marjorie  Pitblado 
Mary  Thom 
Abigail  Maclnnes 


Once  again  Kappa  Rho  has  maintained  second  place  in  the  scholastic  ladder. 
The  house  has  benefitted  greatly  from  the  large  numbers  of  excellents  achieved  by  the 
enthusiastic  and  hard-working  members.  We  would  especially  like  to  congratulate 
Sally  Porteous  and  Caroline  Henwood  for  their  exceptional  aid. 

We  were  very  sorry  to  lose  so  many  of  our  girls  last  year,  but  we  welcomed  in 
their  place  Jorie  Adams,  Suzanne  Braun,  Caroll  Campbell,  Sherry  Cushing,  Peggy 
Tennant  and  from  the  Junior  School,  Peggy  Bates,  Crikky  Brodhead,  Lynn  Eakin, 
Susan  Galt,  Janice  Hamilton  and  Ricci  Zinman — who  have  all  been  assets  to  the  house. 

Although  Kappa  Rho  has  had  the  misfortune  of  losing  both  the  basketball 
and  volleyball  matches,  we  hope  to  do  well  in  the  swimming  meet  and  sports  day 
under  the  capable  leadership  of  our  Games  Captain,  Abby  Maclnnes. 

We  would  like  to  take  this  opportunity  of  thanking  Miss  Harbert  and  Miss 
Marshall  for  their  patience,  guidance  and  keen  interest  in  the  house. 

In  conclusion,  we  wish  good  luck  to  each  and  every  girl  in  the  years  to  come, 
and  hope  that  Kappa  Rho’s  ardent  spirit  will  enable  the  house  to  reach  the  goal  of 
first  place. 

Marjorie  Pitblado,  Mary  Thom 
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DELTA  BETA 


House  M i stresses  —  —  —  —  — 

Head  --------- 

Sub-Head  ------- 

Games  Captain  —  —  —  —  —  — 


Madame  Gaudion,  Mrs.  Scott 
Penny  Hugman 
Sally  Birks 
Mary  Bone 


It  has  been  very  gratifying  to  see  the  great  improvement  in  Delta  Beta’s 
standing  this  year.  We  began  as  rather  the  underdog  in  the  first  term,  but  after  making 
a  tremendous  effort,  we  won  third  place  during  the  second  term.  We  would  like  to 
thank  Xenia  Kirkpatrick,  Kate  Lewis  and  Roberta  de  Vries  for  their  achievements 
which  show  such  wonderful  house  spirit. 

We  are  very  happy  to  have  Karen  Iveator  and  Kate  Lewis  back  with  us  after 
a  year’s  absence.  The  Lower  Thirds,  Jane  Eversfield,  and  Elizabeth  Gilday  have 
proved  an  asset  to  the  house  in  their  first  year  here. 

We  are  all  very  proud  of  our  Middle  School  basketball  team  which  won 
first  place  in  the  inter-house  competition.  Unfortunately,  we  of  the  Lfpper  School  did 
not  win  any  laurels  for  either  basketball  or  volleyball,  but  our  hopes  are  high  for  a 
better  showing  in  the  house  tennis,  the  swimming  meet,  and  on  Sports  Day. 

Even  though  we  see  little  of  our  House  Mistresses,  their  presence  always 
lends  us  inspiration. 

Although  we  have  not  looked  into  the  crystal  ball,  we  predict  great  success  for 
Delta  Beta.  With  house  spirit,  genuine  effort  and  sincere  enthusiasm,  Delta  Beta 
will  soar  to  the  top. 

Penny  Hugman,  Sally  Birks 


BETA  LAMBDA 


House  Mistresses  —  —  —  —  —  Mrs.  Reiffenstein,  Miss  Passmore 

Head-  -  --  --  --  -  Ann  Crocker 

Sub-Head  -------  Mary  Louson 

Games  Captain  -  —  —  —  —  -  Mary  Louson 


Although  Beta  Lambda  did  not  succeed  in  gaining  the  cup  for  scholastic 
achievement  this  year,  we  are  sure  that  nearly  every  girl  in  our  house  did  her  utmost 
to  raise  the  standard.  We  feel  that  this  spirit  is  more  important  than  obtaining  top 
place. 

We  are  especially  grateful  to  Eleanor  Fleet,  Sheila  McLean,  and  Patricia 
Shannon  for  such  good  academic  results.  We  extend  a  hearty  welcome  to  the  new 
members  of  our  house  who  have  done  so  much  to  help  us. 

We  are  also  most  happy  to  welcome  Miss  Passmore  as  one  of  our  House 
Mistresses,  and  thank  both  her  and  Airs.  Reiffenstein  for  their  kind  support. 

We  are  very  pleased  to  see  that  four  girls  on  the  ski  team  are  in  our  house- 
Mary  Louson,  Sherrill  and  Jane  Nelson,  and  Mary  Alackay  gave  great  support  to  our 
school  teams,  and  helped  them  to  place  second  this  year. 

We  are  very  proud  of  the  enthusiasm  shown  by  the  girls  in  our  house  who 
came  to  basketball  and  volleyball.  This  proved  to  be  a  great  asset  as  we  placed  second, 
and  they  deserve  much  credit. 

We  are  very  sorry  that  this  year  has  almost  come  to  an  end,  for  we  have 
enjoyed  very  much  being  the  heads  of  Beta  Lambda.  We  would  like  to  wish  you  all 
the  best  of  luck  for  the  future,  and  remind  you  that  if  each  girl  tries  her  very  hardest 
the  whole  house  will  benefit. 

Ann  Crocker,  Mary  Louson 


15 


ON  BEING  A  CAMP  COUNSELLOR 


As  you  know,  every  summer  many  thousands  of  mothers  push  their  young 
from  the  nest  and  pack  them  off  to  summer  camp.  Here  the  children’s  lives  are 
organized  and  supervised  by  that  peculiar  species  known  to  all  as  the  camp  counsellor. 
Today,  I  have  chosen  to  speak  about  the  job  of  being  a  camp  counsellor. 

This  past  summer,  I  decided  that  instead  of  just  taking  a  holiday,  I  would 
take  a  holiday  and  do  something  useful  and  constructive  at  the  same  time.  The  job 
of  a  camp  counsellor  seemed  to  combine  just  the  right  amount  of  fun  and  pleasure 
with  just  the  right  amount  of  work  and  responsibility. 

I  arrived  at  camp  on  a  cold  and  rainy  day,  and  after  carrying  my  suitcase  down 
a  long,  muddy  hill  to  a  small  cabin,  which  I  learned  was  to  be  shared  with  twelve 
other  counsellors,  I  began  to  be  somewhat  dubious  about  the  fun  and  pleasure  part  of 
the  forthcoming  summer. 

The  first  few  days  at  camp  consisted  of  lectures  on  everything  from  campcraft 
to  the  campers  themselves,  as  well  as  the  actual  learning  of  how  to  teach  specific  skills. 
At  seven-thirty  every  morning,  the  rising  bell  would  clang  out  its  message  and  eleven 
pairs  of  sleepy  eyes  would  slowly  open  to  greet  the  day.  Ten  minutes  later  the  twelfth 
pair  of  eyes  would  open.  I  am  sure  you  have  already  guessed  that  I  was  the  one  who 
found  it  the  hardest  to  rise  and  shine  every  morning.  I  would  dress  quickly  and  hurry 
over  to  junior  circle,  where  my  cabin  of  campers  would  greet  me  with  moans  and 
groans.  It  was  with  only  my  most  supreme  effort  of  will,  that  I  managed  to  have  them 
all  up  and  dressed  barely  minutes  before  the  flag-raising  bell  sounded. 

I  really  enjoyed  flag-raising,  for  that  was  one  time  when  the  whole  camp, 
regardless  of  race,  creed,  or  nationality,  was  gathered  together,  and  while  the  flag 
slowly  unfurled  in  the  morning  breeze,  our  voices  would  echo  out  across  the  lake  to  the 
ever-stirring  tune  of  “0  Canada”. 

At  breakfast  time  which  followed,  the  campers  were  always  full  of  vim  and 
vigour  after  a  supposedly  good  night’s  sleep.  This  energy  of  theirs  continued  on  into 
the  day,  and  if  I  had  cried  over  all  the  milk  which  was  spilt  at  these  meals,  I  am  sure 
that  I  should  still  be  crying. 

All  the  things  I  had  learned  about  teaching  skills  were  put  into  practice  every 
morning  after  I  had  supervised  the  cleaning-up  of  my  campers’  cabins.  On  hurried 
mornings,  this  consisted  mainly  of  a  light  swish  of  the  broom,  and  the  exchange  of 
dust  from  right  to  left.  I  taught  boating,  canoeing  and  handicrafts.  Canoeing  was 
often  very  exasperating  to  teach  as  many  of  my  small  charges  were  slow  to  learn  which 
end  of  the  paddle  to  put  into  the  water. 

The  achieving  of  these  skills  is  the  physical  benefit  of  attendance  at  summer 
camp  but,  in  addition  to  these,  and  to  my  mind  of  even  greater  importance,  are  the 
non-physical  benefits,  for  it  is  on  these  children  that  our  future  rests.  Will  they  be 
strong  enough  to  face  and  to  conquer  some  of  the  problems  of  this  troubled  world  ? 
At  camp  they  learn  to  live  in  harmony  with  their  fellow  campers.  Friendships  are 
made  between  people  of  all  different  nationalities  and  religions;  and  a  child,  for  the 
first  time,  leaves  her  home  and  begins  to  accept  responsibilities  for  herself  and  for  her 
fellow  man. 

I  myself  derived  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  from  my  association  with  these 
children,  and  with  my  fellow-counsellors.  Every  Sunday  at  chapel  service,  which  was 
conducted  under  the  open  skies,  in  a  shady  spot  surrounded  by  fir  trees,  I  could  not 
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help  but  feel  close  to  God,  with  this  wonderful  expression  of  His  handiwork  around  me. 
I  was  grateful  to  have  had  an  opportunity,  however  small,  to  help  mould  these  young 
lives,  so  that  both  they  and  I  would  become  stronger  and  spiritually  richer  from  our 
association  at  summer  camp. 

The  Study  Old  Girls'  Association  Lynne  Parish,  Upper  V. 

Prize  for  Public  Speaking. 


THE  UNHAPPY  FIR  TREE 

A  fairy  walked  in  the  forest. 

She  heard  a  fir  tree  whine, 

“The  other  trees  don’t  have  to  wear 
Sharp  needles  such  as  mine. 

I  wish  that  I  had  golden  leaves, 

That  glittered  in  the  light.” 

The  fairy  waved  her  magic  wand 
And  changed  it  overnight. 

She  changed  her  to  a  golden  tree 
That  brightened  all  the  air, 

But  robbers  came  and  stole  the  gold 
And  left  the  fir  tree  bare. 

“Boo!  Hoo!  I  wish  my  leaves  were  glass”, 

The  little  fir  tree  wept. 

The  fairy  waved  her  wand  again 
And  changed  her  as  she  slept. 

Her  leaves  of  glass  were  pretty  things 
That  sparkled  in  the  sun, 

But  winds  came  down  and  hail  came  down 
And  broke  them  every  one. 

“If  I  could  just  have  leaves  of  green 
As  oaks  and  maples  do!” 

The  fairy  heard  the  fir  tree  say, 

And  made  her  wish  come  true. 

But  soon  a  hungry  goat  came  by 
And  gobbled  up  that  green; 

So  that  the  tree  stood  once  again 
All  bare  and  brown  and  lean. 

“And  would  you  like  your  needles  now  ?” 

The  fairy  asked  the  tree. 

“Oh  yes,”  the  little  fir  replied, 

“Please  give  them  back  to  me; 

And  thank  you  for  your  magic  gifts, 

You  merry  woodland  elf, 

You’ve  taught  me  that  it’s  best  for  me 
To  always  be  myself.” 

Claire  Marshall,  Upper  IV. 
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A  THING  OF  BEAUTY  IS  A  JOY  FOREVER 

File  thing  of  beauty  which  is,  and  will  be  a  joy  forever  to  me  is  a  small  island 
on  the  coast  of  Maine.  Although  it  is  only  five  miles  long,  it  is  the  biggest  in  the  Casco 
Bay.  Chebeague,  an  Indian  name  meaning  “land  of  many  springs”,  to  me  is  like  a 
Paradise  Island,  for  the  water  is  so  blue,  the  sands  so  white  and  the  grass  so  green.  At 
night,  when  the  moon  shines  down  on  the  clear  water,  the  faint  images  of  sailboats  and 
fishing  boats  are  seen  in  the  bay.  We  often  sail  over  to  one  of  the  islands  surrounding 
us,  for  a  picnic.  These  islands  are  uninhabited,  so  that  we  usually  have  the  island  to 
ourselves. 

You  might  think  of  this  island  as  a  place  where  tourists  go  and  spend  the  day 
on  long,  crowded  beaches,  with  hot-dog  stands  and  umbrellas  spread  all  along  the 
beach,  but  Chebeague  is  unlike  this,  for  its  shores  are  quite  rocky  and  there  are  no  big 
breakers  because  it  is  surrounded  by  other  islands.  The  beach  on  our  shore  has  been 
worn  away  by  storms  and  hurricanes,  so  it  is  now  covered  in  soft,  white  sand  which 
makes  the  swimming,  at  high  tide,  just  lovely.  To  walk  along  this  shore,  as  I  usually 
do  in  the  early  morning,  is  such  a  pleasure  when  there  is  not  a  soul  on  the  beach  but 
myself,  the  waves,  the  morning  sun  and  the  sea-breeze. 

I  will  never  forget  the  day  before  we  left  at  the  end  of  the  summer  ...  I  woke 
to  the  morning  sun  and  glanced  at  the  clock  which  was  on  the  table  beside  my  bed; 
it  was  nine  o’clock!  My  best  friend  Maggie  was  leaving  on  the  9:15  boat  to  go  home. 
I  quickly  got  dressed,  grabbed  a  piece  of  bread  and  started  for  the  stone  wharf,  where 
the  steamer  “Nellie  G  III”  comes  and  goes  every  day.  The  sun  was  shining  and  the 
wind  was  blowing;  oh!  it  was  a  beautiful  day!  I  ran  barefoot  up  the  dirt  road  until  I 
reached  the  golf  course,  where  I  stood  gazing  down  on  it  and  at  the  water,  which  was 
so  blue.  I  had  never  seen  it  so  blue  before.  The  “Nellie”  was  at  the  stone  wharf, 
gleaming  white  against  the  blue  water.  I  arrived  just  in  time  to  say  good-bye  to 
Maggie  and  her  family.  The  boat  pulled  away  while  we  were  still  waving  each  other 
good-bye  and  giving  each  other  instructions  to  write,  to  say  good-bye  to  so  and  so  and 
so  on.  1  felt  very  unhappy  as  I  watched  the  boat  pull  away,  for  the  summer  was 
over,  I  knew,  and  I  would  not  see  my  best  friend  again  until  next  summer,  possibly 
in  May.  When  the  “Nellie”  had  reached  Littlejohn’s  Island  I  turned  away  and  slowly 
started  for  home.  I  had  not  gone  far  when  I  remembered  that  I  had  told  Maggie  that 
I  would  put  some  flowers  on  the  little  grave  of  the  bird  we  found  dead  and  had  buried, 
so  I  went  to  the  place  where  we  had  buried  it,  under  a  pine  tree  on  the  edge  of  the  golf 
course  (really  on  it  but  out  of  the  way).  I  picked  some  wild  flowers  that  were  sur¬ 
rounding  me  and  laid  them  on  the  grave.  How  sweet  it  looked,  the  violets  and  Queen 
Anne’s  lace  blowing  in  the  breeze,  the  wooden  cross  tied  together  with  grass,  and  the 
pine  needles  and  boughs  laid  beside  it! 

I  realized  then  that  I  was  spending  my  last  hours  in  the  sunshine  of  this 
beautiful  island,  for  tomorrow  I  would  be  the  one  on  the  boat  as  the  shores  faded  from 
sight.  Chebeague  .  .  .  truly  is  a  thing  of  beauty  which  will  be  a  joy  forever  to  me. 

Alexander  Hutchison  Essay  Competition ,  Martha  Trower,  Lower  IV. 

Middle  School  Prize. 


The  efforts  of  the  ’58-’59  Art  year  have  produced  some  results  of  which  Miss 
Seath  and  the  whole  Study  School  may  be  proud.  In  the  beginning  of  the  year  we 
were  asked  to  send  twenty-five  paintings  to  decorate  the  walls  of  the  Montreal  General 
Children’s  ward.  And  as  if  this  were  not  enough,  we  learned  that  three  of  our  girls 
had  placed  in  outside  Art  competitions:  Joel  Pootmans  in  the  Senior,  and  Susan 
Fisher  in  the  Junior  division  of  the  S.P.C.A.  competition,  and  Martha  Trower  who 
came  first  in  her  age  group  competing  against  children  all  over  the  world  in  the  Inter¬ 
national  Art  Contest  which  was  sponsored  by  the  editor  of  the  Indian  paper,  “The 
Shankar  Weekly”. 

Meanwhile,  on  a  somewhat  less  awesome,  but  equally  worthy,  scale,  material 
was  being  prepared  in  the  art  program  of  the  school  itself.  The  VI  form  art  class  of 
three,  Viriginia  Mathias,  Nina  de  Bury,  and  Virginia  Stikeman,  was  being  groomed 
for  the  June  matriculation,  including  in  their  schedule  the  autumn  back-drop  for  the 
Bazaar,  the  Madonna  and  creche  modelled  in  clay  for  the  Christmas  season,  as  well 
as  the  stained  glass  window  of  the  Magi. 

During  the  Christmas  term  the  Lower  V  Dramatics  group  presented  its  plays 
which  were  justifiably  praised.  However,  the  players  owe  some  part  of  their  success 
to  the  generous  efforts  of  the  Lower  V  art  class,  which,  under  Miss  Seath’s  direction 
gave  a  few  weeks  of  their  time  in  making  the  props. 

We  are  grateful  once  again  to  the  Old  Girls’  Association  for  giving  us  some 
money  with  which  to  enlarge  our  supply  of  art  objects.  And  we  are  grateful  above 
all  to  Miss  Seath  who  has  put  up  with  us  for  still  another  year,  giving  us  the  advice 
and  kind  encouragement  we  needed. 

Virginia  Stikeman. 
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SPORTS 


INTER-SCHOOL  BASKE TRAIL 

Again  this  year  the  hirst  and  Second  Teams  regained  the  championship  cups 


in  a  successful  schedule  against  Trafalg 

1st  Team 

Shots:  Susan  Sharp  ( Captain ) 
Margaret  Jaques 
Brenda  Bridgeman 

Guards:  Jacqueline  Evans 
Alary  Bone 
Felicity  Ballantyne 

Sub:  Alary  Louson 


The  first  team  made  an  unusu 
every  game.  The  Second  Team  cup  was 
without  having  to  have  a  play-off  game. 


Miss  Edgar’s  and  Weston. 

2nd  Team 

Shots:  Ginny  Stikeman 
Jane  Nelson 
Gail  Corneil 

Guards:  Marjorie  Pitblado 
Derry  McLernon 
Susan  Darling 

Subs:  Penny  Hugman  Joan  Johnson 

Abby  Maclnnes  Lindsay  Scott 
Caroll  Campbell  Janet  Logan 

record,  for  they  won  not  only  the  cup  but 
difficult  to  obtain,  although  the  Study  won 


The  scores  of  the  regular  scheduled  games  were: 


1st 

Team 

2nd  Team 

Weston . 

— 

won  19  to  9 

Trafalgar . 

.  .zo on 

27  to  13 

won  19  to  1 1 

Aliss  Edgar’s . 

.  .won 

47  to  I  I 

lost  20  to  21 

Weston . . . 

— 

won  22  to  18 

Trafalgar . 

.  .won 

37  to  29 

won  32  to  11 

Aliss  Edgar’s . 

.  .  won 

35  to  14 

won  27  to  12 

Sacred  Heart . 

.  .won 

29  to  4 

— 

Montreal  High . 

.  .won 

5 1  to  6 

won  28  to  15 

Town  of  Adount  Royal  High.  . 

.  .  won 

37  to  30 

lost  9  to  28 

St.  George’s . 

— 

won  27  to  13 

EXHIBITION  GAMES . 

This  year  we  were  fortunate  enough  to  fit  three  exhibition  games  into  our 
tightly  packed  programme.  The  first  was  against  Montreal  High  School.  Since  this  is 
a  large  public  school  we  were  doubtful,  but  the  games  ended  in  favour  of  The  Study. 
Our  First  Team  won  51-6  and  the  second  team  28-15. 

The  second  exhibition  game  was  against  the  Town  of  Mount  Royal  High 
School,  our  hardest  competition,  since  this  school  had  won  the  public  school  cup.  The 
second  team  lost  by  a  score  of  9-28,  but  the  First  Team  defeated  Mount  Royal’s  first 
team  37-30. 

In  the  third  game  the  Study  second  team  defeated  St.  George’s  first  team 
27  to  13  in  a  hard-fought  competition. 
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First  Basketball  Team — Left  to  Right:  Mary  Louson,  Brenda  Bridgman,  Jackie  Evans,  Susan  Sharp,  Mary  Bone, 
Felicity  Bollantyne,  Margaret  Jaques. 


Second  Basketball  Team — Left  to  Right,  Back  Row:  Kathleen  Dorrian,  Lindsay  Scott,  Virginia  Mathias,  Penny  Corneil, 
Mary  Joseph,  Diana  Johnson,  Caroll  Campbell,  Joan  Johnson,  Mary  Hawkes.  Front  Row:  Abby  Maclnnes,  Jane 
Nelson,  Virginia  Stikeman,  Marjorie  Pitblado,  Susan  Darling,  Derry  McLernon,  Gail  Corneil,  Penny  Hugman. 
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OLD  GIRLS'  GAME 

This  year  we  were  determined  to  have  an  Old  Girls’  Game  and  as  is  often  the 
case  youth  won  out  over  age  in  a  hilarious  contest.  The  Old  Girls’  team  was: 

Shots:  Audrey  Hamilton  Guards:  Marilyn  Maughan 

Susan  Patterson  Prue  Heward 

W  ilsie  Baxter  Mary  Louson  (stand-in) 

Our  first  team  met  the  Old  Girls,  and  after  a  fast  start,  won,  19-31. 

HOUSE  BASKETBALL 

The  house  basketball  this  year  was  one-sided,  with  Mu  Gamma  far  surpassing 
any  other  team.  Delta  Beta  fought  a  hard  battle  against  Beta  Lambda  and  won 
second  place. 

In  Middle  School  basketball  Delta  Beta  placed  first  and  Kappa  Rho  second. 
Our  thanks  go  to  the  girls  who  have  given  their  time  so  freely:  to  Linda 
Coristine  and  Sally  Birks  for  scoring  and  timing  games,  and  to  the  members  of  the 
Upper  Fifth  for  filling  in  and  for  preparing  the  oranges. 

HOUSE  VOLLEYBALL 

Inter-house  volleyball  started  at  the  close  of  the  basketball  season.  Mu  Gam¬ 
ma  pulled  away  from  the  other  houses,  winning  every  match  for  a  total  of  135  points. 
There  was  a  close  race  for  second  place,  which  was  captured  by  Beta  Lambda  with 
100  points. 

HOUSE  HOG KEY 

This  is  the  second  year  that  hockey  has  been  played  as  an  inter-house  sport. 
The  games  were  just  as  successful  this  year,  the  round-robin  being  won  by  Mu  Gamma, 
defeating  Delta  Beta  by  only  one  goal. 


INTER-SCIIOOL  TENNIS 

In  the  inter-school  tennis,  among  the  four  schools,  the  competition  was  very 
close.  Though  our  First  Team  won  in  its  section,  Trafalgar  scored  the  most  points 
over  all  and  won  the  cup. 

First  Second  Team 

Susan  Sharp  Penny  Corneil 

Mary  Bone  Penny  Hugman 

INTER-SCHOOL  SKIING 

This  year  we  had  two  well  balanced  teams  and  were  very  fortunate  in  having 
Cris  Gribbon  as  our  coach.  Cris  was  very  patient,  not  only  encouraging  and  teaching 
the  beginners,  but  also  giving  helpful  suggestions  to  those  who  were  on  the  teams. 
Senior  Team  Junior  Team 

Mary  Louson  ( Captain )  Jane  Nelson  ( Captain ) 

Sally  Birks  Lynne  Eakin 

Sherrill  Nelson  Mary  MacKay 

Ginnv  Stikeman  Derry  McLernon 

Jackie  Evans  Sheila  Bruce 

Abby  Maclnnes  Martha  Cassils 

The  inter-school  competition  this  year  was  heavy  and  we  were  all  excited 
to  hear  that  Sally  Birks  came  third  in  the  Senior  Combined,  with  the  others  follow¬ 
ing  close  behind.  The  Senior  Team  placed  second  out  of  seven  teams,  defeated  only 
by  Mount  Royal  Pligh.  The  Junior  Team  did  equally  well;  Jane  Nelson  came 
second  in  the  downhill  race,  Lynne  Eakin  came  fourth  in  the  Combined,  and  the 
whole  Junior  Team  placed  second  out  of  nine  teams.  Combining  both  the  senior  and 
junior  team  scores,  the  Study  came  first  in  the  meet. 
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First  Ski  Team — Left  to  Right,  Back  Row.-  Jackie  Evans,  Mary  Louson,  Abby  Maclnnes.  Front  Row:  Virginia  Stikeman, 
Sherrill  Nelson,  Sally  Birks. 


Second  Ski  Team — Left  to  Right,  Front  Row  Sitting:  Lynn  Eakin.  Back  Row:  Sheila  Bruce,  Derry  McLernon,  Jane 
Nelson,  Mary  McmKay,  Martha  Cassils. 


23 


Tennis  Team — Left  to  Right:  Penny  Corneil,  Susan  Sharp,  Gail  Corneil,  Mary  Bone,  Penny  Hugman. 


SPORTS  DAY ,  1958 

Last  year  the  girls  of  the  Study  were  thrilled  to  be  able  to  hold  their  annual 
Sports  Day  at  the  Westmount  Athletic  Grounds  for  the  first  time.  It  was  a  lovely 
day  and  we  were  able  to  have  the  jumping  out  of  doors.  We  tried  the  running  broad 
jump,  which  was  quite  successful.  In  a  wonderful  display  of  ability,  Mu  Gamma 
placed  first  with  the  other  houses  close  behind. 

Congratulations  are  due  to  the  following  outstanding  performers:  Ann  Stike- 
man,  Mary  Joseph,  Brenda  Bridgeman,  Susan  Sharp  and  Christine  Bone. 

This  year,  if  we  keep  our  fingers  crossed  for  a  nice  day,  I  know  that  Sports 
Day  will  be  just  as  successful  as  it  was  last  year. 

THE  SH  IMMING  MEET ,  1958 

As  usual  the  swimming  meet  was  awaited  with  great  enthusiasm  by  the 
Middle  and  Upper  Schools.  During  the  summer  term,  instruction  was  given  every 
Tuesday  and  Thursday  afternoon. 

The  meet  was  won  by  Mu  Gamma  with  44  points.  Delta  Beta  came  second 
with  39  points.  Individually,  in  the  Middle  School,  Caroline  Henwood  gained  most 
of  the  points  with  Joy  Thompson  placing  second.  In  the  Upper  School  it  was  Anne 
Bruce  who  placed  first,  with  Margaret  Jaques  second. 

Before  I  close  I  should  like  to  express,  with  the  rest  of  the  school,  our  gratitude 
to  Miss  Moore  in  her  unfailing  support  in  all  the  departments  of  the  Games  Club. 

Mary  Louson,  Games  Captain. 
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THE  BRAVE  RABBIT 

Once  upon  a  time,  there  was  a  small  rabbit.  His  name  was  Cyril.  Poor  little 
Cyril,  he  was  a  very  nervous  little  rabbit  and  his  nose  would  twitch  in  a  frightened 
sort  of  way  whenever  he  thought  of  danger.  The  thing  that  bothered  him  most  of  all 
was  the  other  little  rabbits,  for  they  called  him  a  sissy  all  the  time  and  he  was  so 
frightened  that  he  found  it  hard  to  make  friends. 

One  day  when  Cyril  was  out  looking  for  carrots  which  grew  especially  big  and 
fat  beside  the  old  dam,  he  heard  a  very  strange  noise.  Drip,  drip,  drip  went  the  noise. 
Patter,  patter  patter  went  the  noise.  Swish,  swish,  swish  went  the  noise,  and  a  steady 
stream  of  water  began  to  flow  underneath  the  wall  of  the  dam  and  past  Cyril’s  feet. 
Soon  the  field  of  specially  fat  carrots  was  ankle  deep  in  water  and  Cyril  wondered 
what  would  happen  to  the  people  in  the  valley  below  if  the  dam  broke  completely. 
He  refused  to  let  himself  get  panicky  and  he  tried  hard  to  think  clearly.  “What  should 
I  do  ?”  he  wondered.  Suddenly  he  had  a  brain  wave;  he  would  run  down  to  the  village 
in  the  valley  and  tell  the  mayor  that  the  dam  was  breaking,  so  that  the  mayor  could 
warn  the  people  that  the  village  would  soon  be  under  water.  He  scampered  down  the 
hill  as  fast  as  his  legs  would  carry  him.  When  he  got  to  the  mayor’s  house  he  stopped. 
Looking  back  over  his  shoulder,  he  saw  the  water  had  begun  to  trickle  down  the  hill. 
Quick  as  a  flash  Cyril  hammered  on  the  door  with  his  front  legs  and  when  nobody 
answered  his  thumps  he  made  one  last,  almighty  effort  and  dived  through  the  window. 
There  he  found  the  mayor  sitting  on  his  favourite  chair,  munching  a  carrot.  Poor 
Cyril,  he  was  so  out  of  breath  he  could  hardly  talk  but  he  just  managed  to  say,  “Mr. 
Mayor,  the  dam  is  breaking.  Please  tell  all  the  other  rabbits  to  leave  their  homes  or 
they  will  all  be  drowned.”  But  the  mayor  did  not  believe  him  and  laughed,  but  when 
he  looked  out  of  the  window  he  saw  the  water  flowing  down  the  banks  of  the  hill  and 
he  knew  that  Cyril  had  overcome  his  fear  and  saved  all  the  people  of  Rabbit  Village. 
So  the  mayor  ran  to  the  market  place  and  thumped  his  feet  to  warn  the  people  that 
the  dam  was  breaking  and  they  must  all  hurry  and  leave  their  homes.  They  obeyed 
him  at  once.  They  all  hurried  away  with  their  families  and  in  a  short  time  they  built 
themselves  a  new  village  high  up  on  a  hill  surrounding  a  lovely  statue  of  Cyril,  their 
hero.  From  then  on  Cyril  never  had  trouble  making  friends. 

Alexander  Hutchison  Essay  Competition ,  Mary  Pat  Stephens,  Upper  III. 

Special  Third  Form  Prize. 

THE  PRIZE-WINNING  PHOTOGRAPHS 


Virginia  Stikeman,  VI  Linda  Frosst,  Middle  V. 
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Plays  in  the  Study  have  always  been  activities  that  have  been  looked  forward 
to  with  happy  anticipation,  and  this  year  proved  no  exception. 

Under  Miss  Harbert’s  able  instruction,  the  Upper  Fourths  produced  a  short 
scene  from  George  Eliot’s  “The  Mill  on  the  Floss”,  entitled  “Job’s  Comforters”, 
and  met  with  well-earned,  enthusiastic  congratulations. 

The  school  had  a  side-splitting  treat  when  we  witnessed  Lower  Fifth’s  “He 
Who  Laughs  Last”.  Probably  no  one  will  forget  the  hilarious,  and  I  might  add, 
most  convincing,  old  Aunt  Ella,  portrayed  by  Joan  Johnson.  We  also  got  a  most 
realistic  picture  of  ourselves  through  Gail  Cornell’s  excellent  performance  as  the 
very  unpredictable  teenage  daughter. 

There  were  further  dramatic  accomplishments  yet  to  come.  Shakespeare  has 
been  revived,  after  a  period  of  several  years,  in  the  form  of  two  plays.  The  Upper 
Fourths  presented  “Pyramus  and  Thisbe”,  from  “A  Mid-Summer  Night’s  Dream”, 
and  the  Lower  Fifths  did  “Casket  Scenes”,  from  “The  Merchant  of  Venice”.  Both 
these  plays  proved  to  be  further  credits  to  the  school.  Not  only  was  the  acting  ex¬ 
cellent,  but  the  costumes  were  true  to  the  period  and  most  attractive. 

V  e  wish  to  thank  Miss  Seat'n  for  her  artistic  ideas,  and  excellent  scenery. 

To  Miss  Harbert  we  owe  many  thanks,  from  the  actresses  and  the  audience, 
for  her  patience  and  understanding  which  gave  both  dramatics  and  great  pleasure 
to  the  school. 

Virginia  Mathias. 


MUSIC 


Under  the  leadership  of  Miss  Blanchard  we  have  learned  a  wide  variety  of 
songs  and  had  a  successful  year.  The  Christmas  Concert  included  Bach’s  “Come 
Thou,  O  Come”,  “Mater  Ora  Filium”  arranged  by  Charles  Wood,  and  “Lullaby”  from 
Vaughan  Williams’  “Hodie”.  The  Sixth  Form  Trio,  Ann  Crocker,  Margaret  Lynne 
Jaques,  and  Felicity  Ballantvne  sang,  unaccompanied,  “Quern  Pastores”,  arranged 
by  Imogen  Holst.  In  order  to  complete  the  R.C.A.  \  ictor  Christmas  record,  begun 
by  the  Upper  School,  the  Middle  and  Lower  School  repeated  their  carols  in  February, 
for  a  recording  which  will  be  sold  in  the  autumn. 

We  are  very  sorry  to  lose  Mrs.  Mulhall,  who  has  so  helpfully  accompanied 
our  singing  for  the  past  seven  years.  Our  best  wishes  go  with  her  and  we  hope  she 
will  come  to  hear  us  in  our  new  school. 

Miss  Blanchard’s  piano  pupils  have  done  well.  Four  have  completed  their 
Grade  VIII  Piano  and  Theory.  Ann  Barclay  won  a  silver  medal  for  the  highest  stand¬ 
ing  in  the  province  in  Grade  VII. 

We  are  grateful  to  Miss  Blanchard  for  the  appreciation  of  music  which  we 
have  gained  during  our  years  at  The  Study.  Some  of  this,  we  hope,  will  be  shown  when 
we  sing  Mendelssohn’s  “Laudate  Pueri”  and  “With  a  voice  of  singing”,  by  Martin 
Shaw,  at  the  Cathedral  Service. 

Susan  Eversfield. 
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STAFF  NOTES 


The  end  of  last  year  saw  three  members  of  the  staff  leave  the  school  and  now 
they  are  all  widely  scattered  in  Europe  and  Africa.  Mile  Forget,  whose  beautiful  voice 
many  will  remember,  is  studying  music  in  Rome. 

Miss  Grinham  has  returned  home  to  Rhodesia  and  is  now  teaching  at  a  boys’ 
preparatory  school.  However  before  she  left  she  decided  to  see  more  of  this  continent 
and  last  summer  took  a  trip  to  the  west  coast.  She  got  as  far  south  as  Arizona  and 
California  and  then  travelled  back  across  Canada  from  Vancouver.  She  writes  that 
she  was  very  thrilled  at  seeing  a  rodeo  in  Banff  and  also  the  Columbia  Icefield  which 
is  situated  high  in  the  Rockies.  After  crossing  the  Atlantic  she  spent  some  time  in 
England  and  a  few  days  at  the  Brussels  World  Fair  before  returning  home  by  boat 
through  the  Mediterranean  and  down  the  East  Coast  of  Africa.  It  certainly  must  have 
been  a  fascinating  trip! 

On  a  sadder  note,  Miss  Izod  returned  to  England  to  be  with  her  mother  after 
the  death  of  her  father.  She  is  now  working  as  the  Librarian  in  the  Elementary  School 
of  an  American  Air  Force  Base,  a  job  which  she  finds  most  interesting  and  enjoyable. 

This  year  to  the  Lower  School  we  welcomed  Miss  Good  who  has  replaced 
Miss  Izod  as  form  mistress  of  Upper  B,  and  who  is  also  teaching  handicrafts. 

Mrs.  Little  has  come  to  us  to  teach  French,  bringing  with  her  two  small 
daughters,  Anne  and  Elizabeth,  to  the  Junior  School.  Many  do  not  realize  that  Mrs- 
Little  has  taught  at  the  Study  once  before  as  Mademoiselle  Bodier.  Great  was  the 
sorrow  when  Mademoiselle  left  but  now  we  welcome  her  back  to  the  school  as  Mrs. 
Little. 

Another  arrival  to  the  Study  is  Miss  Passmore  who  has  recently  been  teaching 
at  the  University  of  Montana  although  she  is  a  native  of  Ontario.  She  is  now  in  charge 
of  the  Geography  department  and  is  form  mistress  of  Upper  Third.  She  also  teaches 
Scripture  and  Canadian  History  to  the  upper  forms.  In  the  short  time  that  she  has 
been  here  Miss  Passmore  has  become  so  much  a  part  of  the  school  that  we  hope  she 
will  remain  with  us  for  a  long  time. 

In  the  fall  of  this  year  Madame  Gaudion  was  ordered  by  her  doctor  to  take  a 
complete  rest  from  her  pupils  and  teaching.  Everyone  panicked  at  the  thought  of 
having  to  do  without  Madame,  especially  at  the  time  of  the  Bazaar.  However  Madame 
McLay  found  time  amid  a  busy  schedule  to  come  and  teach  the  higher  forms,  Mrs. 
Little  took  on  some  extra  classes,  and  Madame  LeGrand  also  came  in  to  teach  in  the 
Fourth  and  Fifth  forms.  In  April,  Madame  Gaudion  came  down  with  the  flu  which  has 
been  such  a  nuisance  in  Montreal  all  winter.  In  her  absence  Mrs.  Little  has  been  a 
great  help  to  the  higher  classes  and  Madame  Portal,  recently  arrived  from  Paris  with 
her  husband  and  three-year-old  son,  is  also  teaching  French  here. 

Miss  Malachowski  has  for  a  long  time  been  bothered  by  spine  trouble  and  in 
the  summer  term  has  had  to  give  up  temporarily  all  but  the  German  classes.  She  has 
been  replaced  by  Mrs.  Fowler  who  came  here  from  England  by  way  of  Argentina 
where  she  taught  school  for  a  while. 

At  the  end  of  April  we  were  all  very  sorry  to  have  to  say  goodbye  to  Mrs. 
Mulhall  who  for  seven  years  has  accompanied  the  Study’s  singing  on  the  piano.  As 
Miss  Blanchard  says,  although  we  might  get  another  pianist,  no  one  could  be  as  good 
and  as  patient  as  Mrs.  Mulhall  has  been.  She  and  her  husband  are  expecting  an 
addition  to  the  family  so  the  school  gave  her  a  baby  blanket  as  a  farewell  present.  We 
are  told  that  it  was  the  perfect  gift  as  it  matches  exactly  the  colour  of  the  walls  of  the 
nursery.  We  all  wish  her  much  happiness  in  the  future. 

Anne  Pepall 
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A  LETTER  FROM  ANNA  GUTHRIE 


Dear  Study, 

A  year  ago  to-day  I  was  bouncing  on  the  lid  of  a  badly  over-loaded  trunk 
trying  desperately  to  fit  in  my  French-English  dictionary  and  one  more  pair  of  com¬ 
fortable  shoes  before  my  luggage  was  expressed  to  the  Empress  of  France,  waiting  for 
us  in  St.  John.  A  few  days  later,  resplendently  clad  in  green  blazer  and  grey  skirt, 
deafened  with  words  of  good  advice,  well  kissed  by  worried  parents,  and  thoroughly 
confused,  I  climbed  aboard  the  train  and  began  the  great  adventure. 

And  it  was  an  adventure!  From  the  first  sleepless  night  in  an  upper  berth  to 
the  last  sleepless  night  in  a  T.C.A.  Super  Constellation;  from  the  first  tourist  to  the 
last  tourist;  from  our  first  sight  of  the  atomium  to  our  farewell  visit;  from  the  first 
new  friends  we  made  to  the  last  sad  good-bye.  It  was  a  wonderful  adventure  and  now 
it’s  a  wonderful  memory  kept  alive  by  letters  from  across  Canada  and  across  the 
Atlantic. 

There  was  our  first  night  in  London  en  route  to  Brussels.  Of  course  no  one 
slept.  After  a  whirlwind  tour  of  the  city  the  underground  deposited  us  at  Covent 
Garden  where  we  sank  into  plushy  seats  and  caught  our  breath  in  time  to  the  wonder¬ 
ful  music  of  “Swan  Lake”.  A  Chinese  dinner  followed,  and  then  we  explored  London 
on  foot  ’till  the  wee  small  hours,  conveniently  forgetting  a  5:30  a.m.  rising  bell! 

There  was  the  first  wild  day  in  Belgium — a  series  of  welcoming  committees 
terminating  in  a  three  hour  banquet  in  one  of  the  old  guild  houses  overlooking  Brus¬ 
sels’  Grand  Place  (In  Belgium  every  town  from  a  “petite  village”  to  a  “grande  ville” 
possesses  a  “grand  place”  which  is  the  town  square.)  The  finishing  touch  was  provided 
by  our  bus  driver  who,  at  1 1  :oo  p.m.  decided  to  give  us  a  tour  of  the  city.  I’m  afraid 
his  passengers  were  too  sleepy  to  appreciate  it. 

Our  first  glimpse  of  the  Fair  was  the  back  of  the  Jugoslav  Pavilion — a  great 
mass  of  concrete,  and  behind  it  in  the  distance,  the  Atomium!  The  fairgrounds  were 
like  the  set  for  a  science  fiction  movie  with  every  type  of  futuristic  architecture 
sprouting  aerial  appendages.  For  ten  days  we  tramped  over  unpaved  roads  either  choked 
with  dust  or  knee  deep  in  mud,  staring  at  great  masses  of  scaffolding  which  our  guides 
explained  were  future  pavilions. 

Our  own  pavilion  was  equally  unready  and  we  spent  much  of  our  time  help¬ 
ing  to  mount  enormous  colour  photographs  or  glue  on  signs.  We  toured  the  Pavilion 
learning  the  name  of  every  exhibit.  We  tried  to  explain  the  paintings  by  contemporary 
artists  which  were  going  to  be  displayed  in  the  tiny  art  gallery.  We  learned  industrial 
statistics  and  the  functioning  of  a  jet  engine.  It  just  didn’t  seem  possible  that  we,  the 
Canadian  Pavilion,  or  the  Fair,  could  be  ready  by  April  17th! 

In  our  spare  time  we  explored  Brussels.  We  got  used  to  Belgium  francs  and 
discovered  “gaufres  garnis” — lovely  big  waffles  with  sugar  coating,  whipped  cream 
and  fruit.  We  moved  into  our  permanent  residence  amid  great  confusion  and  mixed- 
up  luggage.  We  complained  about  the  food  until  given  eggs  for  breakfast — a  most 
uncontinental  habit.  We  discovered  it  cost  24c  to  have  a  blouse  washed  and  ironed 
and  that  boys’  shirt  collars  are  awfully  hard  to  get  clean.  In  other  words,  we  settled 
down. 


Then  there  was  an  official  visit  to  Bruges,  the  most  charming  mediaeval 
f  lemish  town  you  could  find  anywhere.  A  network  of  silvery-grey  canals  slipping  by 
moss-covered  walls.  Toward  the  end  of  the  summer  I  returned  for  an  official  reception 
by  the  Governor  of  Flanders  and  managed  to  take  the  night  trip  through  the  flood-lit 
canals — a  journey  through  fairyland.  However,  in  April  it  was  damp  and  cold,  and 
we  did  not  share  the  Flemish  enthusiasm  for  long  walks  in  the  rain;  but  we  quickly 
learned  that  representatives  abroad  always  look  delighted  no  matter  what  their  hosts 
have  prepared. 
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Easter  weekend  was  spent  in  Paris!  Those  of  you  who  have  never  celebrated  a 
birthday  eating,  amongst  ol'ter  ihings,  “bananes  flambees”  in  a  candlelit  restaurant 
just  off  the  Champs  Elysees  won’t  quite  understand  my  feeling  for  Paris.  We  had  such 
fun.  We  fed  French  pastry  to  the  fish  in  the  pools  of  the  Tuileries  while  watching  little 
boys  sail  their  boats.  We  browsed  in  every  bookshop  on  the  Blvd.  St.  Germain.  We 
ordered  “cafe  au  lait”  in  bed  in  the  morning,  then  climbed  Montmartre  to  the  Basi- 
lique.  We  bought  two  pounds  of  cherries  and  ate  them  at  a  sidewalk  cafe  leaving  the 
most  enormous  pile  of  pits  behind  us.  We  marvelled  at  Les  Invalides,  spent  hours  in 
the  Louvre.  We  ate  at  student  cafes  and  tried  not  to  worry  about  what  was  in  the 
food.  We  walked  from  dawn  to  dawn,  thrived  on  no  sleep,  and  finally  returned  to 
Brussels  in  a  state  of  happy  exhaustion.  Paris  is  “formidable!” 

Lest  you  think  we  did  nothing  but  play,  let  me  tell  you  about  our  work  schedule. 
The  Fair  opened  at  10:00  every  morning  so  we  were  all  at  the  Pavilion  by  9:30  fortify¬ 
ing  ourselves  with  strong  black  coffee  before  going  to  our  posts.  By  10:15  everything 
was  in  full  swing.  “II  fait  froid  au  Canada  ?” — by  far  the  most  popular  question. 
Europeans  seem  to  visualize  our  entire  country  as  consisting  of  windswept,  snow- 
covered  tundra  with  a  few  islands  of  civilization. 

“Etes-vous  esquimau,  mademoiselle  ?” — the  preoccupation  with  Eskimos  was 
extraordinary.  One  gentle  little  anthropologist  asked  me  if  we  were  still  at  war  with 
them.  He  looked  quite  disappointed  when  I  told  him  we  were  on  very  good  terms 
with  the  Eskimos. 

“Ou  puis-je  trouver  les  Chutes  de  Niagara,  mademoiselle  ?” — he  meant  the 
model  of  course. 

“II  n’y  a  pas  de  police  montes,  mademoiselle  ?” — every  parent  wanted  to  take 
a  picture  of  his  offspring  standing  beside  a  member  of  the  R.C.M.P. 

The  day  and  all  its  questions  was  over  by  9:00  p.m.,  and  despite  tired  feet 
we  managed  to  fit  in  four  or  five  hours  of  play.  Certainly  there  was  no  lack  of  things 
to  do.  There  were  wonderful  concerts  like  Van  Karajan  conducting  the  Berlin  Phil¬ 
harmonic  in  Beethoven’s  5th  and  6th  symphonies;  excellent  theatre  from  the  Old  Vic 
to  the  Theatre  National  Populaire.  On  its  national  day  each  country  endeavoured  to 
present  the  best  examples  of  its  activities  in  the  realm  of  culture.  One  of  the  best 
performances  was  a  Czech  puppet  show. 

By  the  end  of  May  we  had  set  up  an  association  of  all  the  young  guides,  and 
through  it  organized  tours  of  the  pavilions,  parties  and  discussion  groups.  Canada 
distinguished  herself  by  giving  a  square-dance — probably  the  most  popular  event  of 
the  summer.  As  a  group  project,  we  wrote  and  produced  our  own  musical  comedy 
which  was  given  in  the  very  beautiful  American  theatre  and  raised  close  to  $600  for 
UNICEF.  It  was  certainly  the  highlight  of  the  summer.  It  took  almost  two  months 
of  hard  work  and  involved  a  cast  of  forty  with  at  least  fifteen  different  nationalities  l 

It  would  be  quite  impossible  to  attempt  a  description  of  all  the  pavilions.  You 
would  have  to  see  pictures  before  you  would  believe  it.  The  whole  atmosphere  was 
exciting.  Often  at  night  as  we  walked  home  along  the  central  road  and  saw  the  lights 
of  the  Atomium  twinkling  above  us,  I  used  to  wish  that  the  Fair  would  never  end. 
It  seemed  terrible  to  think  that  all  those  beautiful  buildings  would  be  emptied  of  their 
treasures  and  demolished.  I  hated  the  thought  of  saying  good-bye  to  the  shoemaker 
by  the  residence,  of  saying  good-bye  to  Madame  who  ran  the  little  cafe  across  the 
street  where  we  used  to  go  and  sing  in  the  evening.  I  knew  I’d  miss  the  pastry  shop 
on  the  corner  and  the  little  red  brick  church  with  old  green  velvet  “prie-Dieu”.  Despite 
my  complaints  about  the  weather  and  Belgian  cooking,  Brussels  is  a  sort  of  second 
home  and,  now  that  spring  is  creeping  up  on  us  again,  I’m  homesick.  Homesick  most 
of  all  for  the  friends  I  had  who  are  scattered  over  two  continents,  homesick  for  the  big 
sunny  room  three  of  us  shared  on  the  top  floor,  homesick  for  the  picnics  we  used  to 
have  on  our  days  off.  But  the  Fair  is  over  and  reminiscing  is  for  people  over  fifty,  so 
I’ll  put  away  my  diary  and  find  a  new  adventure. 

Love  to  all  of  you, 

Anna. 
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SCHOOL  CALENDAR 


CHRISTMAS  TERM 


September  4  ...  . 

School  opens. 

October  13  .... 

Thanksgiving  Day  weekend. 

October  17  .... 

Dr.  Hitchmanova  speaks  to  the  school. 

October  21  .  .  . 

The  Study  Bazaar. 

November  1 1  .... 

Remembrance  Day  Service. 

December  16  ... 

Christmas  Concert. 

December  17  .... 

Christmas  Concert. 

December  18  .... 

School  closes  for  the  Christmas  Holidays. 

EASTER  TERM 

January  7  .... 

School  opens. 

January  19  .... 

Public  Speaking  Competition. 

February  16  .... 

Mid-term  holiday. 

February  27  .  .  .  . 

Lower  and  Middle  School  make  record. 

March  14 

Annual  Ski  Meet  at  St.  Sauveur. 

March  25 

School  closes  for  the  Easter  Holidays. 

SUMMER  TERM 

April  7  .... 

School  opens. 

April  29  .... 

An  Hour  of  Shakespeare — Lower  Fifth  and  Upper  Fourth 

May  4  .  .  .  . 

Demonstration  of  Drill,  Dancing  and  Games. 

May  15 

Poetry  Speaking  Competition. 

May  18  .  .  .  . 

Victoria  Day  weekend. 

May  25  .  .  .  . 

Sports  Day. 

June  9 

Swimming  Meet. 

June  11 

Annual  Church  Service  at  Christ  Church  Cathedral. 

June  12  . . .  . 

School  Closing. 

A  GHOST  I  HAVE  MET 

One  night  as  I  was  lying  in  bed,  I  was  thinking  about  ghosts.  Suddenly  I 
heard  a  moan,  not  a  ghostly  moan,  for  it  was  too  high.  It  came  from  my  closet.  I  crept 
out  of  bed  and  opened  the  door,  but  nothing  was  there.  Then  I  heard  something  under 
the  bed.  I  slipped  quietly  across  the  room  and  peeked  under  it;  all  that  was  there  was 
dust. 

Then  I  realized  that  maybe  I  was  being  haunted  by  a  ghost,  a  phantom-general 
of  the  past.  I  thought  quickly  of  what  I  had  done  in  the  past  that  was  bad  enough  to 
deserve  haunting. 

Then,  suddenly,  I  heard  an  ear-splitting  yell.  I  whirled  around  quickly  and 
there,  facing  me,  was  a  tiny  ghost  holding  his  foot  in  agony. 

“What  is  the  matter  ?”  I  asked. 

“My  foot”,  he  cried. 

In  his  foot  was  a  large  hat  pin  which  I  had  misplaced  that  morning.  I  pulled 
it  out  and  then  asked  him  who  he  was  and  why  he  was  here. 

“I  am  on  my  first  solo  haunt”,  he  explained.  I  have  been  on  others  with  my 
mother  and  father  but  nothing  like  this  has  ever  happened  before.  Now  I  shall  have 
to  tell  them  that  I  have  failed.” 

“No,  don’t,”  1  said.  “You  gave  me  the  fright  of  my  life.” 

“Oh”,  said  the  little  ghost  happily,  “now  they  will  let  me  graduate.” 

Jennifer  Dixon,  Upper  IV. 
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A  WORLD  WITHOUT  BOOKS 


In  our  world  of  modern  luxuries,  we  rarely  consider  a  world  without  books. 
As  I  stop  to  do  so,  j  am  truly  shocked  at  the  state  in  which  we  should  be  were  this 
so.  Reflect.  What  would  our  religion  be  without  a  Bible  or  Book  of  Common  Prayer  ? 
Perhaps  we  might  have  a  primitive  respect  for  our  Creator,  but  only  a  simple  and 
basic  belief  would  be  possible  without  our  Bible.  The  same  applies  to  our  books  of 
prayer;  these  would  not  exist  and  thus  there  would  be  no  provision  for  communal 
worship  throughout  the  ages.  Without  either  Bible  or  Prayer  Book,  we  should  have 
no  means  of  teaching  or  learning  the  works  of  God. 

In  respect  to  education,  we  are  again  dependent  on  books.  Without  the 
possibility  of  book  learning,  we  should,  in  a  sense,  be  lost.  Knowledge  would  have  to 
be  achieved  by  trial  and  error  in  each  generation  or  so,  as  there  could  be  no  recorded 
data.  Thus,  there  could  be  no  major  advances  in  life,  no  permanent  medical  dis¬ 
coveries  or  any  triumphs  in  such  fields  as  agriculture,  science,  engineering  and  history. 
There  would  also  be  many  unnecessarily  painful  events  in  life  including  human 
suffering,  mass  affliction  and  death.  As  well  as  this,  we  should  have  little  knowledge 
of  the  world  we  live  in  and  that  around  us. 

This  enumerates  our  greater  losses  but  in  the  field  of  common  literature 
we  should  also  miss  many  works  of  great  value.  Without  poetry,  we  should  miss 
the  enjoyment  of  good  literary  works  and  we  should  gain  no  knowledge  of  early 
languages,  literary  styles  or  customs.  In  the  loss  of  fictional  literature,  we  should 
have  no  way  of  obtaining  interest  in  a  life  uncommon  to  us,  no  material  which  may 
be  found  today  in  autobiographies  or  historical  and  sporting  novels.  In  the  field  of 
non-fiction,  we  should  not  be  able  to  benefit  from  works  historical,  biographical, 
explorative  or  inventive. 

In  conclusion,  in  a  world  without  books,  we  should  lead  a  totally  primitive 
existence.  This  is  not  a  pleasant  thought.  Be  grateful  now  to  your  ancestors  of  long 
ago  for  developing  a  manner  of  communication  which  is  today  known  to  us  as  reading 
and  writing.  Be  truly  thankful  that  you  do  not  live  in  a  world  without  books! 

Cinda  Harper,  Upper  V. 


C’EST  LA  VIE 

Aux  hommes  frivoles,  le  vin  et  le  pain 
Composent  la  vie  complete; 

Mais  ce  sont  les  sages,  les  philosophes, 
Qui  se  servent  de  leur  tete. 

Quand  tout  le  monde  se  demande  lequel 
Est  le  plus  important: 

Le  corps  ou  l’esprit, 

Tout  le  monde  repond, 

“C’est  l’esprit  1” 

Mais  tout  le  monde  jouit  du  corps! 

C’est  la  vie! 


Virginia  Stikeman,  Sixth  Form. 


IT’S  A  SMALL  WORLD 


According  to  the  poets,  we  live  in  a  “great,  wide,  wonderful  world”,  full  of 
prospects  and  possibilities.  We  choose  what  field  we  wish  to  enter  in  life,  and  we  study 
to  attain  our  goals,  at  the  same  time  taking  an  interest  in  our  families,  our  friends, 
our  cities,  and  our  countries.  Life  is  short  in  this  big,  bustling,  modern  world,  and 
we  must  rush  to  make  the  most  of  it;  rushing  seems  to  be  a  way  of  life  now,  as  people 
strive  to  keep  up  with  others  and  cities  and  even  countries  compete  with  each  other. 

At  some  time  during  this  constant  moving  forward,  however,  we  should  all 
stop  for  a  short  while  and  think  of  the  fact  that  life  is  not  so  wonderful  nor  the  world 
quite  so  great  for  some  people.  There  are  those  who  are  unable  to  keep  up  with  the 
pace,  and  others  who  are  hardly  capable  of  beginning.  Perhaps  we  should  wait  a  few 
moments,  and  have  a  look  at  some  for  whom  the  world  is  much  smaller  than  many 
of  us  ever  dreamed. 

First,  there  are  the  physically  crippled  to  be  considered.  How  much  chance 
has  a  girl  with  polio,  or  a  boy  with  a  withered  hand,  to  compete  with  the  normal 
cousin  next  door  ?  Or  what  about  the  eighteen-year  old  boy,  who  because  of  an  accident, 
is  now  rendered  helpless  and  must  spend  the  rest  of  his  life  in  a  wheel-chair  ?  He  has 
lost  hope,  and  has  no  desire  to  go  on  living  in  a  world  with  no  future  for  him.  Have 
we  considered  the  child  whose  organs  have  not  grown  properly,  or  do  not  function 
properly  ?  He  knows  that  life  holds  little  for  him,  and  he  has  no  desire  to  go  out  into 
the  world,  for  fear  of  the  rejection  and  scorn  of  people  like  ourselves  who  do  not  know 
and  cannot  understand  the  agony  he  goes  through.  There  are  also  those  who  are 
blind,  deaf,  or  dumb  to  the  world.  They  realize  that  they  must  work  to  overcome 
these  handicaps,  and  some  excel  in  other  fields  regardless  of  their  troubles,  but  this  is 
the  result  of  a  feeling  of  inferiority;  a  desire  to  show  the  world  that  they  are  not 
helpless.  Their  courage  is  greatly  to  be  admired. 

Perhaps  the  class  to  whom  the  world  is  smallest  is  that  of  the  mentally  re¬ 
tarded.  These  children  do  not  realize,  often,  the  fact  that  they  live  in  a  limited  world, 
as  they  are  incapable  of  seeing  beyond  their  own  individual  scop'e.  When  a  boy  of 
twelve  believes  he  is  going  to  be  scalped  by  the  Indians,  and  cries  hysterically  at  the 
sight  of  a  stranger,  or  a  girl  of  fifteen  cannot  stand  the  sight  of  an  animal,  they  are 
greatly  to  be  pitied,  and  helped  to  overcome  their  fears. 

There  are  millions  of  cases,  many  more  tragic  than  these,  in  the  world  today. 
But  how  many  people  actually  realize  that  this  side  of  life  exists  ?  Aside  from  giving 
money  to  campaigns,  how  many  actually  realize  the  help  these  people  need  ?  It 
certainly  is  a  wonderful  thing  to  understand  this  kind  of  life,  and  well  worth  while  to 
hold  back  the  time  long  enough  to  consider  these  people  for  whom  the  world  most 
definitely  is  very  small. 


Susan  Eversfield,  Sixth  Form. 


LITTLE  WHITE  BUTTERFLY 

Little  white  butterfly  out  for  a  sunning 
Who  made  your  motor  and  who  keeps  it  running  ? 

Though  you  go  flitting  and  though  you  go  flying 
Who  ever  heard  of  your  engine  dying  ? 

Little  white  butterfly,  won’t  you  explain 
Why  you’re  more  wonderful  than  an  airplane  ? 

Claire  Marshall,  Upper  IF. 
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THE  SNOW  FAIRY 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  little  Snow  Fairy  named  Pinky.  She  was  very 
young,  but  the  Snow  Queen  gave  her  many  important  jobs  to  do. 

One  day  the  Snow  Queen  called  Pinky  to  her  throne  and  said,  “Pinky,  it  is 
almost  time  for  Christmas,  so  I  think  it  is  time  to  sprinkle  snow  on  Canada.” 

Pinky  ran  to  the  feather  man  and  said,  “Please  give  me  some  feathers  to  make 
into  snow.”  The  man  gave  Pinky  a  bag  of  feathers  and  Pinky  went  to  the  snow-mixer 
and  said,  “Please  mix  some  snow  to  sprinkle.”  The  snow-mixer  gave  her  some  snow. 

In  a  few  minutes  Pinky  was  ready  to  go.  She  wound  up  her  wings  and  off  she 

went. 

When  she  was  over  what  she  thought  was  Canada,  she  opened  her  bag  and 
sprinkled  all  her  snow  on  the  ground,  but  when  she  was  putting  snow  over  a  field,  she 
noticed  that  sugar-cane  was  growing  in  that  field.  Then  she  realized  that  she  had 
sprinkled  all  her  snow  over  Cuba! 

Pinky  thought  and  thought  for  a  way  to  give  snow  to  Canada,  but  she  could 
not  think  of  a  single  thing,  so  that  is  why  in  1957  we  had  no  snow  in  Canada  for 
Christmas! 

Peggi  Bates,  Lower  III. 


DOWN  BY  THE  SEA 

I  love  to  go  down  by  the  edge  of  the  sea 
To  watch  the  waves  roll  in; 

It’s  fun  to  pretend  they  are  chasing  me 
And  of  course  I  always  win. 

I  often  make  castles  with  moats  and  towers 
Where  the  sand  is  hard  and  plain, 

But  waves  come  along  breaking  on  them  in  showers 
And  I  have  to  begin  again. 

Janice  Hamilton,  Lower  III. 

THE  MONKEYS 

The  life  of  a  monkey  is  bright  and  free, 

We  always  swing  from  tree  to  tree. 

We  are  the  monkeys  so  you  see, 

Chee,  chee,  chee,  chee. 

We  are  the  monkeys  bright  and  gay. 

We  don’t  have  to  go  to  school  every  day, 

We  never  have  to  break  a  rule, 

Because  we  never  go  to  school. 

Nora  Hague,  Upper  III. 


THE  NIGHT 

The  starry  host, 

The  milky  way, 

Have  changed  the  heavens 
To  bright  array; 

Gone  is  the  sun 
That  shone  all  day, 

’Tis  now  the  moon 
That  lights  your  way; 

For  God  with  all  His 
Power  and  might 
Has  changed  the  day 
Into  the  night. 

Wendy  Rankin,  Upper  III. 
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A  HARD  DAY’S  WORK 


The  individual  usually  has  his  own  conception  concerning  various  standards 
in  life,  but  the  question  of  a  hard  day’s  work  has  often  been  the  topic  of  a  fiery  argu¬ 
ment.  Seeing  that  work  in  general  has  such  wide  limitations,  each  field  having  its  own 
pinnacle,  it  would  therefore  be  almost  impossible  to  dissect  the  meaning  of  the  word 
and  come  up  with  an  answer  to  the  question,  “What  really  is  a  hard  day’s  work  ?” 
Let  us  consider,  first  of  all,  the  average  office  worker  of  the  twentieth  century.  He 
probably  works  from  about  nine  to  five,  give  or  take  here  and  there,  with  approx¬ 
imately  an  hour  off  for  lunch.  Keeping  in  mind  that  it  is  a  five  day  week  that  keeps 
him  busy,  one  often  wonders  just  how  much  is  accomplished  on  a  typical  day.  This 
man,  unless  he  is  either  very  ambitious  or  enjoys  his  work  a  great  deal,  will  not  put 
his  utmost  into  every  hour  of  labour.  Whether  he  does  this  or  not,  he  will,  most  prob¬ 
ably,  receive  the  same  salary,  thus  being  able  to  afford  a  certain  amount  of  luxury  for 
himself  and  his  family.  I’m  sure  that  this  species  of  worker  really  does  not  know  the 
true  meaning  of  a  solid  and  concentrated  period  of  work;  his  brain  or  his  body,  de¬ 
pending  on  the  job,  have  never  known  the  tremendous  strain  and  later  the  great 
satisfaction  of  this  endeavor. 

In  comparison  to  the  twentieth  century  worker,  let  us  take  for  our  example 
the  early  pioneer.  This  man  had  to  seek  out  his  homestead  and  then  spend  the  rest 
of  his  life  building  it  up  into  a  decent  place  for  his  family  to  live.  He  would  put  his 
extreme  ability  into  each  day’s  work,  knowing  that  every  day  would  be  different  from 
every  other  day.  After  all  the  exertion  and  hardship,  the  resulting  rewards  consisted 
of  the  vital  necessities  required  for  maintaining  life. 

As  all  people  are  different  and  as  they  all  have  their  own  ideals,  they  also 
have  their  own  views  concerning  the  various  degrees  of  hard  work.  However,  it  is  to 
the  people  with  ambition  and  curiosity,  combined  with  a  will  to  work,  that  the  present 
world  looks  for  leaders  and  inventors. 

Lilian  Stein,  Upper  V. 


MATHEMATICS  LAND 

It  was  unbearably  hot  on  the  lawn  where  I  was  doing  my  arithmetic  home¬ 
work.  The  figures  were  all  mixed  up.  I  was  bored  with  all  the  numerals  in  the  arith¬ 
metic  book.  I  turned  onto  my  back  and  went  to  sleep. 

\\  hen  I  woke  up  I  was  in  a  Land  of  Mathematics.  Little  figures  were  running 
around  streets  where  houses  were  shaped  like  triangles  and  rectangles.  Even  the  tree 
I  was  standing  under  was  made  of  two  parallel  lines  and  a  circular  top.  As  I  was 
noticed,  several  figures  came  running  towards  me.  Their  names  were  One,  Two,  Three 
and  Four.  People  appeared  quite  often  and  were  conducted  around  the  town  by  the 
Add  and  Multiply  Company. 

Half  way  down  a  triangular  street,  we  met  an  old  figure  with  a  white  beard 
and  hair.  When  I  was  introduced,  I  learned  that  his  name  was  Problem. 

Further  on,  1  came  across  an  endless  line  of  people  all  exactly  alike.  I  asked 
Two  who  these  people  were.  He  replied  that  they  were  the  Recurring  Decimals,  One 
of  the  Seven  Wonders  of  Mathematic’s  Land.  W'hen  I  asked  what  the  other  six  were, 
he  replied  that  he  did  not  know.  They  had  not  thought  of  any  more. 

Percent,  who  was  lanky  and  had  two  heads,  introduced  me  to  Degree  who 
took  me  to  the  Degree  Dancing  School.  Here  I  saw  numerous  figures  dancing.  Then 
1  was  taken  to  a  rectangular  hall  where  1  heard  “A  Speech  on  Numerals  and  their 
Uses’’,  by  a  Professor  Twelve.  I  got  a  sandwich  at  the  Ratio  Restaurant  and  then 
had  to  bid  my  numeral  friends  good-bye,  as  I  still  had  some  arithmetic  to  do. 

I  woke  up  on  the  lawn,  wondering  where  I  was.  I  then  remembered  my 
dream.  After  thinking  of  my  numeral  friends,  I  returned  to  my  arithmetic  with 
renewed  vigour. 

Judith  Stewart,  Lower  IV. 
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THE  UPPER  SCHOOL 


^  Pper  \ 


-L' oxver  V 
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ACROSS 

] .  Talk  foolishly 

5.  Language  of  the  ancient 
Romans 
10.  John  XXIII 
1  4.  Frog  (Latin) 

15.  Fat 

1  6.  Winter  plaything 
17.  Escape 

1  9.  My  "French"  uncle 

21.  Obtain 

22.  Liberal 

24.  You  used  to  hold  on  to  this  in 
a  street  car 

26.  Scraps 

27.  - Lomond 

28.  Piece  of  fried  bread  with 
anchovies  etc. 

32.  Here  we  gather  the  eggs 

36.  Body  too  small  to  be  divided 

37.  Sight  is  a  sense 

38.  Article  used  in  school 

39.  Deprive 

41.  Final 

42.  Above  (Latin) 

44.  Book  by  Rudyard  Kipling 

45.  Les - Unis 

47.  (he  or  she)  Raises  (Fr.) 

48.  Want 

50.  What  the  Sixth  Form  fears 

52.  Has  (Biblical) 

53.  Put  on 

54.  Teacher  stands  in  this  part 
of  the  room 


56.  English  poet  of  the 
Romantic  Revival 

61 .  Card  game 

62.  Some  consider  this  a  lucky 
number 

64.  Spanish  friend 

65.  Young  horse 
67.  To  wa  sh 

69.  Do  not  put  this  before  the 
horse 

70.  - Revai 

71.  Satisfied 

72.  Souls  (Fr.) 


DOWN 

1 .  Boast 

2.  (she)  Bathes  (Fr.) 

3.  Soon 

4.  Bay  (Fr.) 

5.  --  and  behold 

6.  Concerning 

7.  - ,  twenties,  thirties 

8.  International  Skating 
Club  (abb.) 

9.  Belonging  to  Nelson 

10.  Afterthought  (abb.) 

1  1 .  Girl's  name 

1  2.  A  sound  from  a  chick 

13.  Eastern  Daylight  Time  (abb.) 

1  8.  Discontinue 

20.  (he)  Draws 

23.  Mineral 

25.  Kappa  — 


27.  Opposite  of  borrows 

28.  Small  barrels 

29.  Under  the  roof 

30.  Girl's  name 

31 .  Friend  (Fr.) 

32.  Author  of  boys'  books 

33.  Lower  V  is  the  first  form  in 
this  part  of  the  school 

34.  Servant  genitive  singular 
(Latin) 

35.  Engineer  (novice)  Atomic 
Energy  Commission 

37.  Number  one  artist  in  the 
school 

43.  Ultimate  (abb.) 

46.  Giggles 

49.  Greek  letter 

50.  My  (Fr.  masc.) 

51.  Female  character  in 
58  down 

54.  If  you  do  this  in  class  you  may 
get  a  detention 

55.  Rock  'n'  Roll 

56.  Camp  equipment 

57.  Young  Men’s  Christian 
Association  (abb.) 

58.  Anna  and  the  King  of - 

59.  Man-eating  giant 

60.  Negatives 

61.  Lower  Common  Multiple 
(abb.) 

63.  By  way  of 

68.  Man’s  nickname 


ODDS  AND  ENDS 
Odds  and  ends  around  the  house. 
Never  mind  about  a  mouse. 

They  can  find  their  own  homes, 

And  dogs  can  find  their  own  bones. 
Amanda  Shaughnessy,  Lower  A. 


I  WISH 


I  wish  I  was  a  sailing  ship, 
I’d  sail  the  ocean  blue; 

I’d  also  sail  to  Timbuctoo 
And  come  and  see  sweet  you. 


I  wish  I  was  an  autobus, 
Sometimes  rushing  through  rain, 
Picking  up  lots  of  people 
And  taking  them  back  again. 


Pamela  Owen,  Upper  A. 


1  WENT  WALKING 


I  went  walking  on  ice  one  fine  day, 

I  heard  a  maiden  from  the  bay. 

Like  a  nightingale  was  the  lovely  tune, 

That  she  sang  to  the  high-up  moon. 

The  stars  looked  down  with  a  shiny  glare, 

Then  rode  off,  up  into  the  air. 

She  sang  on,  on  through  the  night, 

And  the  moon  looked  down  on  the  lovely  sight. 


Hinda  Schreiber,  Upper  A. 


THE  SPECIAL  DOG 


In  a  town  called  Mary-ville 
Was  a  family  who  lived  on  a  hill. 

There  were  eight  sisters 
And  they  all  had  blisters. 

Their  names  were  funny, 

The  eldest  was  Bunny; 

Then  these  are  the  others, 

Jane,  Jill,  and  Smuthers, 

Jen,  Jud,  and  Wets, 

And  the  youngest  was  Bets. 

They  all  had  pets 
But  poor  little  Bets. 

Bunny  had  a  swan, 

Jane  had  a  fawn, 

Jill  had  a  little  red  fox, 

Smuthers  had  two  black  cocks, 

Jen  had  a  rabbit  and  his  little  house, 

Jud  had  a  little  white  mouse, 

Wets  had  a  duck, 

But  Bets  had  no  luck. 

Bets  went  to  her  father  and  asked  him  to  get 
Some  furry  animal  for  a  pet. 

Her  father  then  thought  for  a  while, 

Then  got  on  his  horse  and  said  with  a  smile, 
“Come,  jump  up  behind  me,  little  Bets, 

We’ll  go  to  the  town  and  look  for  some  pets.” 
So  they  went  to  the  town 
And  looked  up  and  down. 

At  last  they  found 
A  little  hound. 

LI  e  was  white  and  black 
And  his  name  was  Mac. 

He  was  round  and  fluffy,  cuddly  and  small, 
Bets  thought  he  was  the  nicest  of  all. 

And  now  the  eight  sisters  all  have  pets 
And  Mac  is  happy  living  with  Bets. 


Barbara  Campbell,  Upper  A. 
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TREE  ON  THE  TRAIL 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  small  balsam  tree  who  grew  in  the  Province  of 
Quebec.  One  warm  day  he  thought  of  a  name  for  himself.  “Piney  ?  No!  Ah,  now  I 
know — Bally.  T.  hat’s  it!"  he  said.  So  Bally  it  was. 

One  day  Bally  was  wondering  if  C  hristmas  was  far  ahead  or  not.  Another 
month  passed  and  one  day  Bally  felt  very  cold.  “Good  Lord!’’  he  cried,  “It  must  be 
winter.  I  must  have  a  present.  Now  who  would  give  me  a  present  ?  I  WANT  MY 
PRESENT!”  Then  he  saw  something  move  in  the  snow.  It  was  a  rabbit  who  had  a 
box.  Merry  Christmas,  said  the  rabbit.  “Well,  I  never!  The  same  to  you”,  cried 
Bally.  Bally  opened  the  box  and  inside  was  tinsel.  Bally  dressed  himself  in  it.  Merry 
Christmas! 

Sarah  Larratt  Smith,  Lower  A. 

STANDING  STRAIGHT 
We  all  stand  very  straight, 

Pretending  to  be  trees, 

Stretching  our  arms  like  branches 
Waving  in  the  breeze. 

Soon  a  great  big  storm  comes  up, 

The  wind  starts  to  blow, 

And  our  tree  trunk  bodies  bend 
Quickly  to  and  fro. 

A  rabbit  hops  along  to  find 
Some  warm  place  to  hide; 

We  make  a  rabbit  hole  for  him 
With  our  legs  open  wide. 

Nancy  Gardner,  Upper  A. 

THE  FLOWERS 

I  love  the  flowers  covered  with  dew, 

They  always  look  so  sparkling  new, 

Daffodils,  petunias,  and  a  rose, 

Every  flower  that  in  my  garden  grows. 

The  flowers  that  are  near  the  river 
Nearly  always  seem  to  shiver 
When  a  little  wave  runs  over 
Just  a  little  bit  of  clover. 

If  the  flowers  like  the  bees, 

I  wonder  if  they  like  the  trees  ? 

I  wonder  if  they  know  they’re  gay, 

Hour  by  hour,  day  by  day  ? 

Nancy  Savage,  Upper  A. 

PRE-HISTORIC  ANIMALS 

Long,  long  ago  there  lived  a  man  named  Joseph.  One  day  as  Joseph  was 
sitting  under  a  tree  he  saw  a  dinosaur.  He  ran  and  ran  because  dinosaurs  were  his 
most  dreaded  enemies.  When  he  got  to  his  mud  hut  he  had  dinner  and  went  to  bed. 

The  next  morning  when  Joseph  woke  up  he  heard  footsteps  outside  his  hut, 
so  he  went  out  of  the  hut  and  looked.  There  was  the  same  dinosaur  he  had  seen  the 
other  day.  Then  Joseph  said,  “This  dinosaur  must  be  friendly.”  Joseph  fed  the  dinosaur 
and  washed  it.  One  day  when  Joseph  woke  up  and  went  outside,  he  saw  that  the 
dinosaur  was  gone.  He  didn’t  care.  It  was  only  an  animal.  Then  one  day  as  Joseph 
was  serving  he  heard  another  noise.  He  looked  and  looked  but  couldn’t  find  it.  Then 
an  alligator  crept  out  of  the  bushes  and  Joseph  said,  “This  animal  must  be  friendly”, 
and  he  fed  the  alligator  and  took  care  of  it.  A  year  later  Joseph  and  the  alligator  died. 

Wendy  Kyles,  Lower  A. 
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THE  OLD  WOODEN  CHAIR 


I  was  an  old  wooden  chair.  I  was  so  old  they  put  me  in  the  cellar.  This  is 
how  it  happened.  Once  a  little  girl  named  Barbara  sat  on  me.  I  was  sleeping.  When 
Barbara  sat  on  me,  I  jumped  up,  and  fell  down  again.  I  was  so  old,  that,  when  I  fell 
down,  one  of  my  legs  came  off.  I  cried  but  not  aloud.  I  cried  like  a  chair. 

When  the  parents  of  Barbara  came  in  they  saw  her  crying.  When  Barbara 
told  them  the  story,  and  they  saw  me  with  one  leg  broken,  they  said  I  was  too  old  to 
use.  They  would  give  me  to  the  first  poor  man  that  came  to  ring  the  doorbell. 

On  a  Sunday  the  doorbell  rang.  I  was  excited  to  see  who  it  was.  A  poor  man 
came  in.  “Oh,  please  lend  me  a  chair.”  he  said.  “I  will  give  you  one,  but  you  shall 
mend  it  yourself,”  said  Mother.  So  he  took  me.  He  fixed  me  the  best  he  could  and 
painted  me  so  well  that  I  looked  brand  new.  But  in  my  old  chair  heart  I  was  still 
very  old  but  happy. 

Anne  Little,  Upper  A. 


GALLOP 

Gallop,  gallop  on  my  way. 

Not  to  work,  not  to  play. 

What  will  I  do  if  I  don’t  play  ? 
What  will  I  do  if  I  don’t  to-day  ? 
I  know  who  to  visit. 

Knock,  knock — who  is  it  ? 

Shar  Digee,  what  a  name! 

What  a  shame! 

Michele  Carpenter,  Lower  A. 


THE  TAILOR 

There  once  was  a  tailor, 

Who  lived  in  a  trailer, 

With  a  lion  called  Akela. 

The  tailor  went  from  town  to  town, 
In  his  trailer,  pink  and  brown, 

Over  the  hills,  up  and  down. 

Katie  MacInnes,  Upper  A. 
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ROLL  CALL 


UPPER  SCHOOL 


Mu  Gamma 

Kappa  Rho 

Gill  Angus 

Jorie  Adams 

Felicity  Ballantyne 

Peggy  Bates 

Ann  Barclay 

Suzanne  Braun 

Brenda  Bridgman 

Crikky  Brodhead 

Cecil  Bryant 

Sheila  Bruce 

Cathy  Campbell 

Caroll  Campbell 

Jennifer  Carroll 

Mary  Cape 

Linda  Coristine 

Jocelyn  Colby 

Gail  Corneil 

Rosamond  Collyer 

Penny  Corneil 

Sherrill  Cushing 

Diana  Covert 

Jennifer  Dixon 

Elizabeth  Dann 

Lynn  Eakin 

Susan  Darling 

Sally  Farrell 

Kathleen  Dorrian 

Kathie  Fisher 

Jacqueline  Evans 

Eleanor  Francis 

Nota  Hague 

Susan  Galt 

Cinda  Harper 

Janet  Gardiner 

Diana  Johnson 

Jill  Gardiner 

Joan  Johnson 

Sally  Griffin 

Jill  Johnson 

Janice  Hamilton 

Mary  Joseph 

Caroline  Henwood 

Anne  L’Anglais 

Jane  Horner 

Elizabeth  Mcnaughton 

Abigail  Maclnnes 

Sally  Meakins 

Marjorie  Pitblado 

Sandra  Meakins 

Joel  Pootmans 

Althea  Nonnenman 

Sally  Porteous 

Anne  Pepall 

Lilian  Stein 

Rosalind  Pepall 

Diana  Stephens 

Joanne  Robertson 

Mary  Pat  Stephens 

Gail  Russel 

Peggy  Tennant 

Susan  Sharp 

Anne  Thom 

Claudia  Southam 

Marjorie  Thom 

Andrea  Stewart 

Mary  Thom 

Ann  Stikeman 

Susan  Thompson 

Elizabeth  Stikeman 

Toanie  Thornton 

Virginia  Stikeman 

Barbara  White 

Sally  Wakefield 

Ricci  Zinman 

Nancy  Walker 

Beta  Lambda 

Delta  Beta 

Sherrill  Christmas 

Mimi  Baird 

Ann  Crocker 

Sally  Baxter 

Judith  Crocker 

Susan  Baxter 

Joanne  Egar 

Barbara  Birks 

Betty  Finnie 

Lorna  Birks 

Jean  Finnie 

Sally  Birks 

Eleanor  Fleet 

Judy  Bonnar 

Deirdre  Harrison 

Mary  Bone 

Cathy  Jarvis 

Mary  Brinsden 

Joyce  Lecky 

Martha  Cassils 

Mary  Louson 

Nina  de  Bury 

June  Macarthur 

Roberta  deVries 

Mary  MacFarlane 

Penny  Dolman 

Mary  MacKay 

Jane  Eversfield 

Heather  MacLean 

Susan  Eversfield 

Joanna  MacLean 

Susan  Fisher 

Sheila  MacLean 

Christy  French 

Lynn  Markham 

Linda  Frosst 

Claire  Marshall 

Elizabeth  Gilday 

Nancy  McEntyre 

Mary  Hawken 

Kippy  Murphy 

Sandra  Herron 

Jane  Nelson 

Penny  Hugman 

Sherrill  Nelson 

Prue  Hugman 

Judy  Parish 

Margaret  Jaques 

Lynne  Parish 

Karen  Keator 

Marcia  Paterson 

Vicki  Keator 

Wendy  Rankin 

Cindy  King 

Patty  Rogers 

Diana  King 

Susan  Rogers 

Xenia  Kirkpatrick 

Lindsay  Scott 

Janet  Logan 

Patricia  Shannon 

Virginia  Mathias 

Judith  Stewart 

Darrell  McLernon 

Jennifer  Tanton 

Diana  McLernon 

Joan  Traversy 

Andrea  Newman 

Jennifer  Trower 

Angela  Richardson 

Martha  Trower 

Joy  Thompson 

Margaret  Wallace 

Gail  Victor 

LOWER  SCHOOL 


UPPER  A 

LOWER  A 

I^arbara  Campbell 

Vanessa  Barnes 

Terry  Carton 

Michele  Carpenter 

Susan  Clapham 

Barbara  Francis 

Judy  Fisher 

Ellen  Horner 

Jennifer  Forbes 

Anne  Johnson 

Nancy  Gardner 

Kathy  Kanter 

Jennifer  Hill 

Lynda  Kaplan 

Joan  Johnston 

Monica  Keator 

Anne  Little 

Kathleen  Kirkpatrick 

Katie  Maclnnes 

Robin  Knight 

Jill  Moll 

Wendy  Kyles 

Joan  Moll 

Sarah  Larratt  Smith 

Cynthia  Morton 

Amanda  Shaughnessy 

Pamela  Owen 

Penny  Packard 

Jill  Rankin 

Nancy  Savage 

Betty  Sazie 

Hinda  Schrciber 

UPPER  B 

LOWER  B 

Suzanne  Clarke 

Margaret  Caird 

Jennifer  Colby 

Susan  Cape 

Joy  Dietrich 

Andrea  Copping 

Deborah  Dixon 

Gail  Hannaford 

Patricia  Gallagher 

Gail  Johnston 

Virginia  Gordon 

Pamela  Kanter 

Carol  Hannaford 

Andrea  Knight 

Carolyn  Kerrigan 

Danielle  Kraus 

Verian  Laxton 

Diana  Lafleur 

Elizabeth  Little 

Margaret  MacFarlane 

Elspeth  Mackay 

Addie  Malkus 

Susan  Mackenzie 

Lauren  McCallum 

Alix  Nercessian 

Jane  Meagher 

Roxanne  Shaughnessy 

Anne  Nercessian 

Kathy  Stewart 

Penny  Park 

Anne  Yuile 

Nancy  Robertson 
Claire  Schreiber 
Cynthia  Waters 
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EXECUTIVE 

President:  Mrs.  John  F.  Stairs,  4686  Westmount  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Vice-President:  Mrs.  Victor  Hugman,  22  Arlington  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Secretary:  Mrs.  H.  Larratt  Smith,  3955  Ramzay  Road,  Montreal. 

Treasurer:  Mrs.  Alan  Boswell,  4075  Highland  Ave.,  Montreal. 

COMMITTEE 

Mrs.  John  M.  Cape,  Saraguay,  P.Q. 

Mrs.  Brian  McGreevy,  1522  Summerhill  Ave.,  Montreal. 

Mrs.  Philip  Aspinall,  400  Kensington  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Miss  Judith  Dobell,  1114  Elgin  Terrace,  Montreal. 

Miss  Christine  Bone,  97  Stratford  Road,  Hampstead. 

PRESIDENT’S  REPORT 

It  is  with  feelings  of  jubilation  and  profound  relief  that  we  hear  that  the 
Study  has  found  a  new  home.  Although  it  will  need  a  great  deal  of  concentrated 
effort  and  some  sacrifices  from  all  of  us  to  get  the  school  safely  established  in  its  new 
location,  it  is  a  marvelous  chance  for  Old  Girls  of  The  Study  to  show  that  they  are 
really  Study  Old  Girls. 

In  spite  of  time  and  energy  spent  in  asking  each  other  for  news  of  the  school 
building,  the  S.O.G.  Committee  has  managed  to  accomplish  a  few  other  things  during 
the  year. 

Two  balancing  beams  and  a  gym.  mattress  were  presented  to  the  School  by 
the  S.O.G.A.  in  November.  “Presented”  hardly  seems  the  correct  term  to  use,  as  the 
equipment  arrived  unheralded  and  was  dumped  in  the  middle  of  Seaforth  Avenue.  The 
crate  in  which  it  arrived  was  huge  and,  being  clearly  marked  “weight:  250  lbs.”,  the 
truckers  would  not  attempt  to  carry  it  into  the  school.  We  were  apologetic  over  the 
unceremonious  “presentation”  but  happy  to  hear  later  that  the  beams,  uncrated,  are 
as  light  as  feathers  and  the  mattress  is  all  one  could  wish. 

In  February  the  Old  Girls  held  a  party  at  the  school  in  honour  of  the  French 
Department,  at  which  Madame  Gaudion  was  our  special  guest.  The  film,  “Mr.  Hulot’s 
Holiday”,  and  the  refreshments  both  had  a  French  flavour.  Joyce  McGreevy,  who  is 
now  justly  famous  for  her  culinary  feats,  dreamed  up  the  menu  and  it  was — “magni- 
fique”.  A  portable  record  player  was  given  to  the  French  Department,  as  it  had- been 
discovered  that  this  was  an  item  badly  needed.  The  player  was  bought  with  money 
realized  from  the  sale  of  Christmas  cards  last  autumn. 

The  Junior  School  has  been  recorded  singing  carols,  and  doing  it  beautifully. 
It  is  planned  to  add  this  to  the  Middle  and  Upper  School  carols,  to  make  a  full  ten 
inch  LP  record,  “The  Study  Sings  Carols”,  which  will  make  a  wonderful  Christmas 
present  for  Study  fans  next  year. 

Turnabout  Shop  has  developed  into  such  a  distinctive  entity  that  we  are 
liable  to  think  it  can  look  after  itself  and  run  on  its  own.  But  we  must  not  forget  that 
it  is  a  very  vital  part  of  the  S.O.G.A.,  and  is  making  a  tremendous  contribution  to  the 
well-being  of  the  school.  The  burden  of  pensions  would  be  a  crushing  one  were  it  not 
for  Turnabout.  The  project  is  doing  well,  as  can  be  seen  from  the  report  of  the  Shop 
President,  but  with  keener  interest  and  more  enthustiastic  support  from  all  members 
of  the  association,  the  future  of  Turnabout  would  be  assured  and  the  hearts  and  jobs 
of  her  Directors  considerably  lightened. 

In  spite  of  the  number  of  extra  meetings  occasioned  by  the  imminence  of  the 
move,  the  executive  and  members  of  the  committee  have  been  unfailingly  enthusiastic 
and  cheerful,  and  are  now,  of  course,  working  even  harder  than  ever. 

Shirley  Stairs. 
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TURNABOUT  SHOP 


BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS  1958-59 
President:  Mrs.  Peter  Kerrigan 

Dice-President:  Mrs.  A.  M.  B.  Wright(and  Pricing  Chairman) 
Secretary:  Mrs.  Gwynneth  Good 
Treasurer:  Miss  Kathryn  Mason 
Public  Relations:  Mrs.  Lome  Walls. 

Mrs.  G.  L.  White:  Chairman  of  Volunteers 

Mrs.  Jack  Cushing:  Assistant  Chairman  of  Volunteers 

Mrs.  Ross  Newman:  Assistant  Pricing  Chairman 

Mrs.  William  Stewart:  Storage  Chairman 

Miss  Barbara  Heward:  Display  Chairman 

Mrs.  A.  M.  Cloutier:  Assistant  Display  Chairman 

Mrs.  John  Stairs:  Chairman  of  Buying  is  Maintenance 

Mrs.  Murray  Cassils:  Chairman  of  Price  Adjusting 

Airs.  James  Hugesson:  Assistant  Secretary 

Airs.  Peter  Yuile 

By  now  everyone  must  be  getting  quite  used  to  seeing  Turnabout  Shop  reports 
in  the  magazine,  but  actually  it  was  less  than  four  years  ago  that  the  Shop  was  only  a 
nameless  gleam  in  the  eyes  of  a  few  determined  Old  Girls.  How  quickly  it  has  become 
an  established  institution! 

For  the  benefit  of  those  who  do  not  know  how  the  Shop  operates,  may  I  say 
briefly  that  ours  is  a  shop  selling  slightly  used  clothing  on  a  commission  basis — we 
take  50%  of  sale  price  and  give  50%  back  to  the  supplier.  We  handle  clothes  for  the 
whole  family  and  all  sorts  of  sporting  equipment.  Our  raison  d’etre  is  to  raise  money 
to  help  the  School  and  this  year  we  are  pleased  to  be  able  to  give  $3,700  to  the  School 
Pension  Fund. 

There  have  been  no  major  changes  in  the  Shop  during  the  past  year.  W  e  have 
been  consolidating  ourselves  in  our  present  quarters  at  386  Victoria  Avenue,  W7est- 
rnount,  and  because  we  have  been  fortunate  enough  to  continue  with  the  same  excellent 
full-time  staff  (Airs.  Charles  Palmer  and  Airs.  Barbara  Arthur)  we  have  taken  many 
further  kinks  out  of  the  operation  of  the  Shop  and  things  are  running  much  more 
smoothly  than  at  the  beginning. 

Airs.  Palmer,  our  Manager,  does  everything  from  painting  odd  chairs  and 
baseboards  to  making  TV  appearances  on  our  behalf,  and  in  between  times  she  has  a 
host  of  regular  customers,  who  rely  on  her  good  taste  and  judgement  to  guide  them 
in  all  their  purchases.  Airs.  Arthur,  our  bookkeeper,  has  equally  diversified  talents. 
Her  mastery  of  the  books  is  well-known,  but  how  many  have  seen  her  turn  carpenter 
at  a  moment’s  notice  when  need  be  ?  Her’s  is  the  very  touchy  job  of  “taking  in’’ 
suppliers’  clothes  and  anybody  who  has  tried  it  knows  what  a  difficult  job  that  can 
be  at  times. 

Our  volunteers  are  a  wonderful  lot,  as  they  too  pitch  in  and  do  the  unglamorous 
jobs  when  need  be,  and  if  there  are  not  many  customers  on  a  certain  day,  they  may 
be  seen  doing  a  little  housework,  or  a  little  sewing,  or  sorting  out  of  clothes  to  improve 
the  appearance  of  the  Shop.  We  do  our  best  to  put  volunteers  in  the  sort  of  job  which 
they  like  best,  and  we  very  much  welcome  ideas  and  suggestions  from  them  on  any 
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phase  of  the  Shop’s  operation.  The  volunteer  jobs  are  quite  varied,  for  as  well  as 
approximately  thirty  volunteers  who  take  turns  selling  clothes,  we  have  about  ten 
other  volunteers  who  specialize  in  pricing  the  clothes,  and  also  we  have  a  few  who 
tag  the  new  clothes  as  they  come  in,  several  who  concentrate  on  window  and  shop 
display,  and  others  who  readjust  prices  and  sort  out  clothes  which  are  out  of  season. 
All  in  all,  there  should  be  a  job  to  interest  everybody,  and  we  always  welcome  anyone 
who  would  like  to  work  at  the  Shop.  Any  offers  ? 

It  is  difficult  and  dangerous  to  name  individual  volunteers  without  hurting 
others’  feelings  but  I  would  like  to  mention  Kay  Mason,  who  has  been  Treasurer  for 
two  years,  and  who,  incidentally,  is  a  full-time  lawyer  as  well — she  does  an  absolutely 
mammoth  job  on  the  books,  and  the  sending  off  of  thousands  of  cheques.  Eileen  White, 
Chairman  of  Volunteers,  works  quietly  but  continually  to  keep  the  supply  of  volunteers 
at  full  strength  and  Diana  Gaherty,  an  about-to-be-bride,  has  been  handling  the 
disposal  of  all  rejected  garments  with  great  proficiency.  Barbara  Walls  is  a  regular 
pricer  and  on  top  of  this  has  shown  great  initiative  in  her  job  as  Public  Relations 
Chairman.  Witness  Mrs.  Palmer’s  very  successful  TV  debut,  an  appearance  on  “Sign- 
on”  in  March.  We  have  also  had  three  radio  spot  announcements  and  two  radio  inter¬ 
views — all  without  a  budget! 

As  my  term  of  office  draws  to  a  close,  I  look  back  over  the  past  and  feel  we 
have  accomplished  quite  a  lot — but  I  also  look  ahead  and  see  quite  a  challenge.  What 
has  interested  me  in  the  Shop  all  along  has  been  the  challenge  it  has  afforded  because, 
being  a  new  venture,  there  is  no  course  charted  and  the  Board  has  often  had  to  find 
its  own  way,  with  as  little  floundering  as  possible.  Now  the  day-to-day  operation  of 
the  Shop  has  been  fairly  well  mapped  out  but  the  future  challenge,  to  my  mind,  is  the 
planning  of  the  long-term  policy  of  where  the  Shop  will  go  over  the  coming  years, 
and  I  hope  that  there  will  be  more  Old  Girls  who  will  feel  this  challenge  and  be  willing 
to  take  on  responsibility;  I  am  convinced  that  the  idea  of  the  Shop  is  a  brilliant  one 
and  I  hope  it  can  continue  to  be  a  good  source  of  revenue  for  School  projects. 

At  the  end  of  my  report  is  a  list  of  our  regular  volunteers,  although  there  are 
others  who  have  helped  on  occasions.  I  would  like  to  thank  all  those  who  have  given 
so  many  hours  on  the  Shop’s  behalf,  and  particularly  would  I  like  to  thank  the  Board 
for  all  their  support  and  Mrs.  Palmer  and  Mrs.  Arthur  without  whom  I  am  afraid 
the  Shop  would  collapse. 

Claire  Kerrigan. 


PRICERS  AND  VOLUNTEERS 

Mrs.  M.  Berlyn,  Mrs.  John  Birks,  Mrs.  W.  M.  Bone,  Mrs.  Ian  Bovey  (Diana 
Wright),  Mrs.  Haydon  Bryant  (Norah  Richardson),  Mrs.  E.  E.  Christmas,  Mrs. 
C.  F.  Coristine  (Virginia  Sare),  Mrs.  C.  R.  Corneil,  Mrs.  C.  E.  Carter  (Viva  Johnston), 
Mrs.  W.  K.  Davidson,  Mrs.  A.  C.  De  Pass,  Mrs.  J.  F.  C.  Dixon,  Mrs.  FI.  Erdrich 
(Nancy  Montefiore),  Mrs.  J.  M.  Evans,  Mrs.  F.  W.  Fairman,  Mrs.  N.  M.  Fowler, 
Mrs.  Jean  Gadbois,  Mrs.  G.  A.  Gaherty,  Airs.  C.  H.  Gordon  (Margaret  Black), 
Airs.  R.  E.  Harrison,  Airs.  V.  W.  Hugman  (Phyllis  Daniels),  Mrs.  John  Jenkins 
(Peggy  Fairman),  Mrs.  A.  P.  Lafleur,  A'Irs.  K.  T.  MacFarlane,  Mrs.  A.  B.  McCall 
(Dolly  Davidson),  Miss  Daphne  Alontefiore,  Mrs.  A.  W.  Owen,  Mrs.  Barry  Porteous 
(Adele  Roberston),  Airs.  R.  W.  Rankin,  Airs.  R.  G.  Rogers,  A-lrs.  J.  M.  Savage  (Nancy 
Johnson),  Mrs.  R.  C.  Scrivener,  Aliss  Florence  Seller,  Airs.  J.  S.  Stephens,  Airs.  D.  FI. 
Starkey  (Charlotte  Stairs).  Airs.  A.  G.  Thom  (Daphne  Sare),  Airs.  W.  L.  Verrier. 
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OLD  GIRLS’  NEWS 

We  often  hear  the  complaint:  “I  never  hear  from  the  S.O.G.A. — What  are 
they  doing  ?  Why  don’t  I  get  any  notices  ?  How  do  1  get  a  magazine  ?” 

W  ell  if  you  don’t  get  notices  and  do  want  a  magazine;  if  you  have  a  fascinat¬ 
ing  new  job,  fiance,  husband  or  child;  if  you  have  moved,  received  a  degree,  published 
a  book,  written  a  play,  or  won  a  golf  tournament — the  S.O.G.A.  would  love  to  hear 
from  YOU.  just  drop  us  a  line  addressed  to: 

SECRETARY  S.O.G.A. 
c/o  The  Study 
Seaforth  Avenue 
Montreal  2 

We  realize  the  following  notes  are  far  from  complete,  but  we  hope  they  will 
give  you  some  idea  of  what  a  number  of  Old  Girls  are  doing  at  the  moment. 

Many  of  our  newest  members  have  continued  their  studying  both  here  and  in 
Europe.  At  school  in  Switzerland  are:  Topsy  Doyle,  Janet  Montgomery,  Sally  Thorn¬ 
ton,  Caroline  White,  Martha  McMaster,  Anne  Bruce  and  Anne  Hale. 

Our  university  undergraduates  are  widely  scattered: 

McGill  University:  Marilyn  Maughan,  Christine  Bone,  Isobel  Joseph, 

Elsilyn  Berrill,  Diana  Mackay,  Leslie  Grey,  Joan  de  Pass,  Audrey  Hamilton, 

Janet  Savage,  Sandra  Wallace,  Wilson  Baxter,  Sandra  Smith,  Sylvia  Randall, 

Judy  Darling,  Gail  McEachran,  Hilary  Thomas,  Susan  Cushing,  Anna 

Guthrie,  Gail  Gnaedinger,  Margaret  Robertson,  Joan  McNight,  Ann  Barnett. 

MacDonald  College:  Mary  Darling. 

Sir  George  Williams  College:  Louise  Whitaker. 

Bishop’s  University:  Linda  Southam,  Sonia  Stairs,  Wendy  Stevenson. 

Dalhousie  University:  Phoebe  Redpath,  Heather  McIntosh. 

Middlebury  College:  Jane  Macfarlane. 

Mount  Allison  University:  Veronica  Butler,  Elspeth  McGreevy. 

Smith  College:  Ann  Van  Alstyne. 

HILARY  THOMAS  is  to  be  congratulated  on  holding  four  scholarships  at 
McGill  University:  a  University  scholarship,  a  Faculty  scholarship,  a  Gamma  Phi 
Beta  scholarship  and  the  scholarship  given  to  the  best  student  in  third  year  chemistry. 

WENDY  STEVENSON  has  also  brought  honour  to  the  school  by  winning  a 
scholarship  at  Bishop’s  University. 

Doing  post-graduate  work,  GRACE  RICHARDSON  is  in  her  second  year 
at  St.  Anne’s  College,  Oxford.  ANN  POWELL  and  DOROTHY  McINTOSH  are  at 
the  McGill  School  of  Social  Work.  ANN  PEACOCK  NOVOTNY  is  taking  her  ALA. 
in  English  at  McGill.  CYNTHIA  AIOLSON  BAXTER,  one  of  our  most  brilliant 
students,  is  also  working  for  her  M.A.  in  English  at  McGill  and  has  been  doing  research 
on  the  Fanny  Burney  Papers  under  Professor  Joyce  Ilemlow.  JOYCE  BLOND  is 
completing  her  first  year  at  the  McGill  Law  School.  NORAH  RICHARDSON 
BRYANT  is  finishing  her  McGill  Library  School  course. 

Taking  their  training  in  nursing  are  ELIZABETH  HAGLTE  and  HANA 
SCHNEIDER  at  the  Montreal  General  Hospital,  and  LYNN  EVANS  at  the  Royal 
Victoria  Hospital.  LYN  GEDDES  and  JILL  jENKINS  have  been  capped  at  the 

M.G.H. 

MARGARET  PECK  is  lecturing  in  the  Department  of  Social  Service  at  the 
Universite  de  Montreal.  PAMELA  STEWART  is  teaching  Italian  at  McGill  Univer¬ 
sity.  ELIZABETH  VALE,  MYRA  RIDDELL  and  DOROTHY  JOHNSON  are  all 
school  teachers.  BETTY  SCHWOB  MORTON  teaches  music. 

Dr.  MARY  FISHER  MILLER  has  received  her  certification  in  anaesthetics. 
She  is  in  England  with  her  husband,  Dr.  Hugh  Miller,  who  has  a  travelling  fellowship. 

MARGARET  OGILVIE  having  trained  at  the  Johns  Hopkins  Aledical 
School  in  orthoptics  (muscle  balance  of  the  eye)  has  been  working  at  the  Montreal 
General  Hospital  and  the  Montreal  Children’s  Hospital  in  her  highly  specialized 
profession. 

PERCIVAL  MACKENZIE  RITCHIE  is  fruit  farming  with  her  husband 
in  the  Okanagan  Valley. 

MARIAN  DALE  SCOTT  had  a  one  man  show  at  the  Dominion  Gallery  last 
fall.  One  of  her  paintings  was  bought  by  the  Montreal  Museum  of  Fine  Arts. 
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AUDREY  McDERMOTT  is  making  a  name  for  herself  as  a  portrait  painter 
and  her  quick  sketch  likenesses  are  quite  remarkable  and  much  in  demand. 

MARJORIE  STEVENSON  WINSLOW  was  one  of  the  seventy-five  artists 
whose  works  were  accepted  for  the  Montreal  Museum  Spring  Art  Show. 

JUDY  KIRKPATRICK  is  working  as  a  free  lance  artist  in  Montreal.  She 
has  designed  several  record  covers,  among  them  one  for  the  McGill  Review,  “Wry 
and  Ginger”.  Her  twin,  JOYCE,  is  doing  television  work  for  the  C.B.C.  in  Toronto. 

PHOEBE  NOBBS  McKELLER  is  carrying  on  her  dramatic  career  and 
captivating  audiences  on  both  sides  of  the  Atlantic. 

LINDA  BALLANTYNE  ALLAN  is  often  seen  in  dramatic  roles  on  C.B.C. 

DOROTHY  HYDE  ROSS  is  Chairman  of  the  Library  of  the  Women’s 
Auxiliary  of  the  Royal  Edward  Laurentian  Hospital,  and  on  the  Board  of  the  Montreal 
Day  Nursery. 

ANN  HYDE  HODGSON  is  in  charge  of  the  English  division  of  the  Wednesday 
afternoon  programmes  at  the  Montreal  Museum  of  Fine  Arts.  She  is  also  Vice-President 
of  the  Y.W.C.A.  and  was  last  year’s  President. 

JESSIE  SMITH  PALMER,  who  is  the  efficient  and  popular  manager  of  the 
Turnabout  Shop  was  recently  interviewed  on  T.V. 

MARGARET  BLACK  GORDON  has  been  a  valuable  member  of  the  school’s 
Board  of  Governors  for  the  last  three  years.  DOROTHY  BENSON  is  also  on  our 
Board  of  Governors. 

JUDY  and  MARY  DARLING  are  following  in  their  famous  mother’s  footsteps 
and  have  both  won  championships  in  Canadian  golf  tournaments. 

CARLYN  KRUGER  DODDS  is  a  ski  instructress  and  was  very  active  this 
year  in  organizing  the  Ski-Jays,  to  which  many  of  the  Study  girls  belong. 

Since  joining  External  Affairs,  DOROTHY  OSBORNE  has  been  the  chief  of 
the  section  which  deals  with  the  Economic  and  Social  Activities  of  the  U.N.,  and 
with  the  Dependent  Territories  under  Trusteeship  agreement.  She  went  as  an  advisor 
to  the  Canadian  Delegation  to  the  last  two  sessions  of  the  General  Assembly  in  New 
York  and  the  Council  in  Geneva. 

ISABEL  BARCLAY  DOBELL  has  recently  been  made  Curator  of  Prints 
and  Documents  at  the  McCord  Museum  and  is  responsible  for  the  current  exhibition 
on  the  North  West  Company  at  the  Redpath  Museum.  She  is  Vice-President  of  the 
Montreal  Branch  of  the  Canadian  Institute  of  International  Affairs.  Her  book, 
“Worlds  Without  End”,  which  was  first  published  in  the  United  States  in  1956,  now 
has  both  an  English  and  a  German  edition. 

MARJORIE  ROOT  is  an  active  publicity  agent.  She  is  in  charge  of  publicity 
for  the  United  Nations  Association  and  edits  the  Ogilvie  Flour  Mills  Company 
Magazine. 

DIANA  HARRISON  is  Secretary-Treasurer  of  the  Canadian  Handicraft 

Guild. 

DIANA  HAMILTON  is  fashion  co-ordinator  for  Ogilvy’s  Ltd.  and  MAR¬ 
GUERITE  L’ANGLAIS  is  working  in  the  display  department. 

PATRICIA  BUDDEN  is  secretary  to  Dr.  Wilder  Penfield,  O.M. 

CYNTHIA  BAIRD  was  secretary  to  the  Department  of  Economics  and 
Political  Science  at  McGill  and  is  now  holding  a  job  in  Bermuda. 

MIRIAM  TEES  is  Librarian  at  the  Royal  Bank  of  Canada. 

JOV  CE  PYKE  McGREEVY  is  President  of  the  Montreal  Children’s  Library. 
ADRIENNE  HANSON  COBBETT  is  first  Vice-President  and  was  Chairman  of  last 
year’s  fund-raising  campaign. 

MARGARET  PATTERSON  is  District  Supervisor  of  the  Central  District  of 
the  Montreal  Victoria  Order  of  Nurses;  TANE  LEGGAT  MacINNES  and  CELIA 
CANTLIE  LAFLEUR  are  on  the  Board. 

A  number  of  Old  Girls  are  active  in  the  Junior  League  of  Montreal.  Among 
them,  BETTY  BEVERAGE  LYMAN  is  Secretary  of  the  Placement  Bureau  and 
MARTHA  FISHER  HALLWARD  is  Chairman  of  the  Ways  and  Means  Committee. 
BRIGIT  BELL  HENDERSON,  who  has  been  First  Vice-President  for  the  past  two 
years,  is  now  Honorary  Recording  Secretary.  JOAN  FRASER  IVORY  is  Second 
Vice-President. 

BARBARA  WHITLEY  is  President  of  the  Women’s  Auxiliary  of  the  Montreal 
General  Hospital.  In  connection  with  her  work  she  has  lectured  on  Hospital  Auxiliaries 
in  several  other  cities. 


45 


MOTHKR  AND  DAUGHTER  TEAMS  IN  THE  S.O.G.A. 


Dorothy  Coward  Martin  &  Janet 


Kathleen  Rosamond  Stavert  &  Mary 


Adrienne  Hanson  Cobbett  &  Adie 


Isobel  Barclay  Dobell  &  Judith 


Margaret  Black  Gordon  &  Jocelyn 
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On  the  Board  of  the  Women’s  Auxiliary  of  the  Royal  Victoria  Hospital  are: 
MILDRED  LARMONTH  ME  AKINS  in  charge  of  Public  Relations;  FRANCES 
MEIGHEN  GEDDES  who  is  Corresponding  Secretary. 


MOTHER  AND  DAUGHTER  STUDY  OLD  GIRL  TEAMS 


Jean  Cassils  Arnold 
Margaret  Gordon  Barr 
Adrienne  Hanson  Cobbett 
Mary  Gilmour  Cassils 
Ethel  Lamplough  Cushing 
Osla  Cains  Dawes 
Isabel  Barclay  Dobell 
Frances  Meighen  Geddes 
Peggy  Fairman  Jenkins 
Celia  Cantlie  Lafleur 
Ruth  Cowans  Mackay 
Dorothy  Coward  Martin 
Dolly  Davidson  McCall 
Joyce  Pyke  McGreevy 
Sonia  Baillie  Newman 
Cora  Kennedy  Porteous 
Marion  Crawford  Reed 
Nancy  Johnson  Savage 
Shirley  Goodall  Stairs 
Charlotte  Stairs  Starkey 
Gerda  Parsons  Thomas 
Aileen  Stairs  White 
Beatrice  Lyman  Wyatt-Johnston 


Barbara  Dawes  and  Patricia  Heggison 
Pannie  and  Deirdre 
Adrienne  Cassils 
Angela 

Susan  and  Jane 
Elizabeth  Yuile 
Judith 
Lyn 

Jin 

Deirdre  Molson  Stevenson  and  Cynthia  Molson  Baxter 

Joan  Mackenzie 

Janet 

Shirley  Stikeman 
Judith  and  Elspeth 
Sonia  and  Dione 
Jennifer  and  Camilla 

Sheila  Ramsay  Bourke,  Jane  Ramsay  Giblin,  and  Kate 

Janet 

Sonia 

Susan  de  Laet 
Gerda  Kaegi 
Caroline 
Ursula 


MOTHER  AND  DAUGHTER  TEAMS  PRESENT  GIRLS 


Pauline  Little  Bates 
Nora  Richardson  Bryant 
Barbara  Hampson  Campbell 
Betty  Ogilvie  Cape 
Grace  Flintoft  Cassils 
Virginia  Sare  Coristine 
Elizabeth  McConky  Dixon 
Joanna  Wright  Farrell 
Jocelyn  Pangman  Galt 
Rose  Robertson  Gilday 
Joan  Hebden  Hannaford 
Phyllis  Daniels  Hugman 
Audrey  Kerrigan  Johnson 
Nancy  Kerrigan  Johnson 
Irene  Irwin  Johnston 
Shelagh  Young  Keator 
Claire  Fisher  Kerrigan 
Ruth  Mary  Penfield  Lewis 
Elizabeth  McDougall  Logan 
Enid  Montgomery  Macfarlane 
Jane  Leggat  Maclnnes 
Elizabeth  Hodge  Mackenzie 
Mildred  Larmonth  Meakins 
Beatrice  Norsworthy  Murphy 
Sonia  Baillie  Newman 
Elizabeth  Brice  Nonnenman 
Elaine  Goodall  Packard 
Nancy  Bogert  Porteous 
Barbara  Bell  Roberton 
Nancy  Johnson  Savage 
Harriett  Mathias  Smith 
Margery  Hutchison  Stewart 
Philippa  Hutchins  Tanton 
Marjorie  Scholfield  Thompson 
Aileen  Stairs  White 
Elizabeth  Dawes  Yuile 
Airdrie  Brown  Tennant 
Theodosia  Bond  Thornton 
Mary  de  Lotbiniere  Mackay 
Peggy  Elder  Griffin 
Joan  Murray  Smith  Hamilton 
Lucille  Molson  Morton 


Peg; 

Cecil 

Catherine  and  Barbara 

Mary  and  Susan 

Martha 

Linda 

Debbie 

Sally 

Susan 

Elizabeth 

Carol  and  Gail 

Penny  and  Prue 

Anne  and  Jill 

Diana  and  Joan 

Gail 

Karen,  Vicki  and  Monica 

Carolyn 

Kate 

Janet 

Margaret 

Abigail  and  Katie 

Susan 

Sally  and  Sandra 

Kippy 

Andrea 

Althea 

Pennv 

Sally' 

Nancy 

Nancy 

Sarah 

Andrea  and  Kathy 

Jennifer 

Joy 

Barbara 

Ann 

Peggy 

Joanie 

Mary 

Sally 

Janice 

Cindy 
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ENGAGEMENTS 
Diana  Gaherty  to  Michael  R.  Peers 
Gail  Gnaedinger  to  Vito  John  Volterra 
Diana  Hamilton  to  Charles  Eddy 
Anne  Hayes  to  Thomas  S.  Hillis 
loan  Ivimber  to  Denis  Sise  Drummond 
Joan  McKnight  to  Denys  Gaherty 
Anne  Pitcher  to  lan  Blake  Carruthers 
Myra  Riddell  to  John  Wilkie 
Hilary  Thomas  to  Peter  Hayden 

MARRIAGES 

Sarah  Aitken  to  R.  W.  Stevenson 

Joan  Bronson  to  John  Bruce  Mowat 

Joan  Call  Fraser  to  Neil  Ivory 

Joan  Gordon  to  John  Campbell 

Juliana  de  Kuyper  to  John  Lynch-Staunton 

Constance  l’Anglais  to  William  Peter  Barnes 

Eve  Marler  to  Phillip  Aspinall 

Susan  Marler  to  Brian  McConnell 

Elena  Mather  to  John  Pratt 

Judith  Mather  to  Thomas  A.  Costen 

Cynthia  Molson  to  Clive  L.  B.  Baxter 

Ann  Peacock  to  George  Novotny 

Susan  Starkey  to  Christian  de  Laet 

Mary  Rosamund  Stavert  to  James  C.  K.  Hugesson 

Mary  Van  Alstyne  to  David  Hoult 

BIRTHS 

Faith  Heward  Berghuis,  a  son 
Sylvia  Ponder  Camp,  a  son 
Ann  Ballantyne  Casimir,  a  son 
Elizabeth  Burgess  Cram,  a  daughter 
Willa  Ogilvie  Creighton,  a  son 
Barbara  Miller  Christensen,  a  son 
Jane  Aitken  Dodge,  a  daughter 
Margaret  Little  Everson,  a  daughter 
Brydon  McCarthy  Gombay,  a  daughter 
Martha  Fisher  Hallward,  a  daughter 
Gwen  Marler  Harris,  a  daughter 
Patsy  Boswell  Kemp,  a  son 
Joan  Ashby  McLean,  a  son 
Doone  McMurtry  Overing,  a  daughter 
Sally  Bradeen  Peirce,  a  daughter 
Jill  McConnell  Price,  a  daughter 
Judy  Lennon  Sande,  a  son 
Sheila  Clarkson  Sharp,  a  son 
Shirley  McCall  Stikeman,  a  son 
Jane  McCarthy  Whistler,  a  daughter 
Mary  McEachran  Williams,  a  son 
Sandrea  Ogilvie  Woods,  a  daughter 
Elena  Mather  Pratt,  a  son 


Neither  the  school  nor  the  S.O.G.A.  Executive  have  copies  of  7  he 
Study  Chronicle  before  1925,  except  one  precious  copy  vintage  1918.  Magazines 
from  1929-1934  are  also  missing.  We  do  think  the  school  should  have  as  com¬ 
plete  a  set  as  possible. 

If  any  of  you  have  a  wanted  copy  and  could  bear  to  part  with  it,  we 
should  be  very  grateful  for  your  sacrifice. 
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